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THE OCEAN YACHT RACE. 

Tur race between the rival vachts Fle 
and /lenrietta began on the 11th instant At a 
little after 8 o'clock in the morning the yachts start- 
ed from the lightship off Sandy Hook and wer 
soon out of sight. The Henrietta led the race un- 
der a slight southeast wind, while the Fleetwm 
was rather to the windward At first the breez« 
freshened, but it subsequently died complet«ly away 
The weather throughout the voyage was vé ry tk kle, 
ithe contest proved to be what is called a ** drift- 


interest which would have belonged to it under oth- 





race, and was thus deprived of much of the 


] . 
qualities of either vessel 
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‘ t 
cireu tances Wednesday at noon the / Jeet t north ‘ rance < 

passed the lightship on its return a ur three yea uf t 
t H vetla The former vessel was tl 

leclared the winner, though the vovage 


ans regarded as a decisive proof of the sailing | THE TURNER FESTIVAL IN 
CINCINNATL 


The Fleeting was docked off Hunter's Point 


She has just been built, and is owned by Mr. G. A Tue Turnvereine. or Turner-7 was firet « in the 
Oscoop, son-in-law of Commodore VANpeRBIL1 tablished in Prussia in 181( In 1848 ¢ rst the 
Her lenuth is 106 feet, beam 24 feet, and epth of ‘ was formed in New York, and thence t str 
hold 10 feet, with a tonnage of about 200 tons ] snization spread through the countrys It re 
Henriettu, owned by Mr. James Gorpow Bexnert an annual meeting or yres vi 

Jux., has less lenuth of bottom, and her entran necessary to its maintena and we 


is 


not so sharp. Her appearance is strongly sug- | ed. This year the convention met at ( 


Fleetwing. . Heorietta 


THE OCBAN YACHT-RACE BETWEEN THE “FLEETWING" AND THE “ BENRIFTTA.* 
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and limb without which the pyramids and tableanx 
It was one of those rare 
treats which only occasions of this kind present, 
and every body was delichted with the entertain- 
nest 

The scene at Parker's Grove, which furnishes the 
var Ulustratious, is thus described 


ate ooxt tu hypesaible. 


subject of one of 





by 

us scarcely penetrating the leafy foliage of 
th en cum? a scene of life and activ- 
it ith e#, to show they were in authority; 
mee their shirt sleeves. to denote that tuey means jusi- 
r omen with babies in thelr arms, and other with 
nop nore cormuing every moment, and all the bustle of 
camp life in every qoarter, Some selected fur them<cives 


@ green trees: othere mounted the 
wun to revolve and carry around 


1 in all quartere the continually- 





wing Cunmeually seemed determined to give them- 
e* up vent. Of all the means devised to try 
' 3 k the neck, or expand the chest, or 


eprain t . ' save little or nothing to ay. We 


i ut? ani them, and at our advanced age do 
na’ foel t is necessary for us to begin just now for any 
new ve me mur manhood; at least, we shall not 





HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Satunpay, Sepremper 30, 1865. 


THE PRESIDENT’S EXPERIMENT. 
Ww elsewhere call attention to a remark- 

Y able speech of General Joun A. Lo- 
@4x’s in Jacksonville, Illinois. The General 
of reconstruction adopted 
by the Administration is an experiment, and 
that it is the duty -f all gO xd citizens to stand 
Président until it is proved a 


gaye that the p yt 


heartily by the 
failure. 

That is precisely the ground which a true 
Conservatism now occupies. 


_— +} 


The Democratic 
Conventions, in eathless haste to eat their 
own worde of the last few vears, vociferate 
their adherence to the President’s policy, and 
amiable poets of the morning press behold vast 
hests of Jaccbins marshaiing under blood-red 
banners to oppese it. But as the President is 
experiment, it is rather pre- 
mature vehe mently to support or rancorously 


nor is any country in a 


merely trying an 





to oppose his poucy ; 


very ‘‘parlous state” when its Jacobins are the 
most intelligent, conservative, and substantial 
part of ifs population. 

The President, acting from the necessity of 
the case and for the public safety, has set aside 
the civil officers ciected in various States un- 
der their Constitutions, and has appointea pro- 
visional Governors of his own. 
prohibited thirteen certain classes of voters un 
der the Constitutions of those States from exer 


: he stale 
sing the right o 





a certain number, who are also qualified by the 


8, to vote for members of a 





ention rhis Convention is to remodel 

ng State Constitutions, and to pro 

ceed, under them, to elect State officers and 
represe Cc ngress The Constitu 
tio consequence, the validity of the 
officers i, ave to be eubmitted to the 
ty ronment for | | Ta the President's 
words, the Couve: » is **to present such a 
republican form ‘ s government as will 
entitle the State guaranty of the United 
St: therefor, and the people to protection by 


ost invasion, insurrec 


ti und dom ce, 

This is allt President has done. This 
is his whol poli hus far It is, as General 
I ‘ periment.” The Presi 
dent virtually to certain persons im the 
States . hat you can do. Suggest your 
plan.” h s not say that the plan shall 
bye pted He does n promise that the 
Constitution ehall be ap} yved and the ele« 
tions under it legitimated. The ve ry object 


he has in view is to try the temper of the clas 
of the population which he selects, to prov 
vhether the local political power of the Stat 
be safely confided to them. Nor does hx 

lh ‘lecide so vital a question. 

He leaves it, where it belongs, to the nation it 

f, to the representatives of the people. 

olutions and the amiable 


abou. opposition assume that it is not 


He has further | 


| 
| 





uffrage, and has authorized | 








President has declared [ 
by the voters he bas | 


held under it, to be 

er process or approval, 

ot done, and could 

no : f authority for doing. If he 

had done it, if he had said that a certain class 

persons in th tes named by him should 

nt at that convention should 

frame a Constitution, that the elections should 

be held wider the Constitution, and that there- 

upoa the State should be recognized as having 

resumed all its relations in the Union, and its 

Representatives and Senators should be admit- 

te’ to Com gress as a matter of course, then. in- 

deed, he would have laid down a policy, and 

the whole country would have crackled in op- 
position to it. 

But‘the President is much too sagacious a 
man to have declared within Jess than two 
months after the surrender of Lex that a Con- 
stitution for South Carolina such as Mayor 
Macreru or Wavy Hampton might devise 
should be accepted by the loyal people of the 
United States. He said, simply, ‘‘ Let us find 
out where we arte. 


Wane Haxprton should happen to be wise, so 
much the better. There is no harm in trying. 
If they are not wise, we can try again.” 

Thus far the President is merely trying an 
experiment, and whether we think the princi- 
ples upon which it proceeds promise success or 
failure, we ought loyally and patiently to await 
the event. So says General Looan; so says 
Maine; so says Vermont; so says California ; 
so say we all. 





THE AUTUMN ELECTIONS. 

Tue antumn elections in Maine, Vermont, 
and California show little sign of that great and 
sweeping reaction against the Union party of 
which there have been so many dismal fore- 
bodings. Indeed, upon a smaller vote, the 
Union majority is proportionately larger than 
it was last year. 

The reason js plain. In the utter wreck of 
its hopes, prophecies, and policies, the Demo- 
eratic party has been engaged all the autumr., 
from Maine to Iowa, in coming as near to the 
Union party and its principles as possible, but 
with very various result. In Me‘ne the effort 
was laudable. In Pennsylvania the old cur- 
rents were too strong, and the Convention was 
like a congregation of d@ad men solemnly af- 
firming obsolete falsehoods. In New Jersey 
the result was characteristic. The Copperhead 
gentlemen, who knew that the war had settled 
their position unless they assumed an acaui- 
escence in it, said as much as they dared to 
show that their sympathies were still with the 
rebellion, and then nominated—since there 
was no escape—the least warlike of warriors, 
who immediately atoned for his error in hav- 
ing been for a short time a soldier by a ribald 
speech, appealing to the hatred of one class of 
citizens for another. In Ohio VALLANDIGHAM 
ruled the Convention, and doomed the distract- 
ed party to deeper humiliation. But in New 
York they made a clean breast of it. The party 
faced straight about, of course declaring that 
it always looked one way; and not only an- 
nounced doctrines which, with some excep- 
tions, are agreeable t Union men, but actually 
snatched their ehief candidates from the Union 
ranks, 

This was the crowning proof offered by the 
most sagacious body of its opponents that the 
Union party is the party of the country, and 
that success is to be expected only in the de- 
gree that its principles are professed. 

Yet notwithstanding this amusing revelation 

of the fact that the Democratic party is utter- 
ly confounded and discordant, there have been 
those who prophesied a great Democratic re- 
action. In Maine, however, where, next to 
New York, the recantation was most complete, 
the event shuws the Union ranks firmer than 
ever. In Vermont, a model community of 
sober, intelligent, and industrious citizens, the 
humbag of ‘‘ Democracy” is utterly exposed. 
In the counties of California the Union mem- 
ers of the Legislature are generally elected. 
In New Jersey the Union men work with a 
cheerful vigor and a resolution which no re- 
verse can daunt, which will soon redeem that 
State from its long subservience to a narrow 
and inhuman policy. In Ohio, the Union party 
will gladly show again its overwhelming scorn 
of VALLANDIGHAM and the doctrines of the re- 
bellion. In Pennsylvania nothing can defeat 
the Union party but its own intestine quarrels, 
which are unhappily very bitter. And if in 
New York the Albany ticket should be elected, 
instead of proving a Democratic reaction, it 
will establish the truth that the party of that 
name has no chance whatever except in the 
total surrender of the Democratic platform. 

Meanwhile every voter will naturally ask 
himself what is gained by deserting an organ- 
ization which has always held those principles 
from conviction for an organization which has 
steadily derided them until the war put them 
beyond question? Or, granting the sincerity 
of the Democratic conversion, conceding that 
the leopard has changed its spots, why should 
the veterans of long and victcrious campaigns 
be disearded for the raw recruits of yesterday ? 
The Democratic syren may sing, but we doubt 
if she can persuade ANDREW JOHNSON to go 


lown' to posterity as the yoke-feliow of Joun 


| Tyner. 





THE “STEADY HABIT” OF EQUAL 
RIGHTS. 

Tue Constitution of the State of Connecti- 
cut disqualifies all colored citizens from voting. 
They may be intelligent, moral, and industri- 
ous. They may be the most worthy and ex- 
emplary and useful citizens. But the most 
exemplary, the most industrious, the most val- 
uable of them is considered by the Constitution 
of the State not to be the political equal of the 
most worthless white citizen whose death or 
removal would be a blessing to the State. 

The Union party propose to remove this 


| anomaly of the Constitution by an amendment. 


di Mayor Macwera antl | 


The Democratic party, which is the steady foe 
of intelligence and progressive civilization, op- 
poses the amendment. There could be no 
fairer illustration of the tendency and true 
character of the two parties, 


We hope any Connecticut man whose eyes 











S——— 





may light upon this paragraph will remember | 


that the question upon which he is to vote is 
the most fundamental one in the country. Do 
you believe the Declaration of Independence ? 
Do you believe that men are created with equal 
rights, and that it is bad policy as well as im- 
moral to deprive them of those rights arbitra- 
rily? Connecticut is asked whether she will 
disown Rocer Suerman and Otiver Esss- 
WORTH. 

The Constitution of Connecticut allows any 
man to vote who is native or has been proper- 
ly naturalized, of good moral character, and 
of ability to read. But it forbids all who con- 
form *o those condition$ to vote, if they are 
colored. Can there be any reason whatever 
for such exclusion, except a prejudice, and a 
prejudice which is nat surprising in the stews 
of a great city, but is totally unworthy the 
homes of a great State? If the colored citi- 
zens own property are they not taxed? And 
does an American unblushingly own that he re- 
fuses an intelligent man who is taxed a voice 
in making the laws ? 

It is idle to say that the colored men are an 
ignorant, worthless class. The Constitution 
requires education and morality, and if the 
colored citizens are ignorant and worthless they 
can not vote. It is equally foolish to urge that 
women are disqualified, and why not any other 
class of citizens? Such an argument justifies 
the closest oligarchy, and denies that govern- 
ments justly exist by the consent of the gov- 
erned. The arbitrary disqualification of any 
class whatever menaces the peace of the whole 
community. Would Connecticut disqualify all 
the educated and moral men of her population 
who are over sixty years of age? The govern- 
ment which from ite manifest justice is in- 
trenched in the affections of all its people is 
the strongest in the worid. 

The Democratic party has been nowhere 
more malignant in its hostility to equal human 
rights, or more bitterly opposed to the defense 
of the Union and Government against an oli- 
garchy, than in Connecticut. Its principles 
have been demolished by the nation, let the 
State finish the work. It is not a question of 
negro suffrage, it is a question of American 
principle. Shall any class of moral, intelli- 
gent, industrious citizens be arbitrarily forbid- 
den a voice in the laws that tax and govern 
them? Let Connecticut add to her other 
steady habits that of equal rights for all her 
population, 





THE ASSISTANT TREASURY. 


Tue leading financial institution in the Unit- 
ed States is the United States Assistant Treas- 
ury at New York. Though it is only an as- 
sistant treasury, and the Treasury proper is at 
Washington, yet the transactions of the former 
are so vastly greater in volume than those of 
the latter that the chief work of the Washing- 
ton office is keeping record of the business 
done by its New York branch. Nineteen- 
twentieths of the public creditors are paid 
here; nearly all the public loans are disposed 
of here; by far the greater part of the revenue 
from customs and taxes is received here; and 
here is paid, on the days fixed by law, the in- 
terest on $2,000,000,000 of United States se- 
curities. A business of from $3,000,000 to 
$10,000,000 daily is done here—done quickly, 
quietly, and without errors or disputes. No 
institution in the city is better worth inspection 
than the Sub-Treasury; and be it said, in sim- 
ple justice, no man is more willing to have it 
inspected than Mr. Van Dyck, the Sub-Treas- 
urer. 

The vaults are a sight which can not be wit- 
nessed elsewhere in this country. ‘There are 
two of them; but one is comparatively empty, 
as it only holds some $10,000,000. ‘The cther 
contains over sixty millions of dollars, one half 
in coin, the other half in paper. How many 
readers have ever seen a m‘tiion dollars in pa- 
per or in gold? We remvmber one of the 
oldest of our Judges, a man large experi- 
ence and profound wisdo-n, interrupting a party 
of talkers, who were chattering about millions 
of gold, with the naive questions: 

** How big is a million of gold? Would it 
rest on thie table? Would it go under this 
chair? How many men wguid it take to carry 
it? What does it look like ?” 

His Honor might have gratified his curiosity 
by a visit to the Sub-Treasury. There thirty 
millions of gdld lie dormant, awaiting the resur- 
rection of specie payments, They are put up 
in bags containing $5000 each, and weigh- 
ing say 45 pounds. These bags are piled one 
upon another in closets, which line the inner 
wall of the vault; a hundred bags fill a closet. 
When filled the door is closed, locked, and 
sealed with the cashier's seal; a ticket attached 
specifies that in that dark and narrow hole 
$500,000 in gold lie hidden. Fifty or more 
such closets may be seen, duly closed, locked, 
and sealed. But in that vault, whose wealth 
far outshines the wildest fables of Oriental 
story, bags of gold lie around in every corner. 
You kick one as you enter, Others rest on 
trucks waiting sepulture in the closets. They 
are so plentiful, and so seemingly despised by 
the officials who handle them, that insensibly 
the spectator loses his respect for them, and 





[Serremper 30, 1865, 
forgets that the possession of a few such bo... 
would realize his life-long dream of mate: 
prosperity. 

These bags are the product of customs’ \, 
ties. Every day, between 3 and 4 o'clock 
little hand-cart, ark-shaped, painted red, ~ 
ered over, and locked, may be seen travelin, 
up Wall Street, propelled by two stout mey 
and wending its way from the Custom-house ;, 
the Sub-Treasury. There are but two mc, 
ostensibly engaged in pushing the little po. 
cart. But a careful observer may discover ty. 
other men, likewise stout and very watchfy) 
who lounge up the sidewalk on a paralle] Jine 
They look as if they carried revolvers, |, 
these days, when the customs’ duties are heavy 
the little red ark sometimes contains 750,00 . 
—a prize worth the attention of robbers, But 
it isnever attacked. When it reaches the Sub. 
Treasury it is unlocked, and the bags handed 
in. Each bag is then counted by the Sub- 
Treasurer's clerks. They count with both 
hands, and with a rapidity and accuracy truly 
wonderful. They seem to possess a sort of in- 
stinet, the product of long experience, which 
enables them to discover a false coin at a 
glance. Pieces which have been split open, 
the insides filed out, the cavity filled with iri- 
dium, the two halves soldered together, and 
remilled on the edges, are so like genuine coins 
that the best judges are often deceived by them. 
They weigh precisely the same as genuine coins. 
They are precisely the right size. They have 
the ring of pure gold. Their external surface 
throughout is gold. Yet these counterfeits are 
detected at a glange by the experienced clerks 
of the Treasury. It used to be said of Mr. E. 
H. Brrpsaxt, the present Cashier, that when 
he was a clerk he could, in emptying a $5000 
bag, at the first dip of his hands into the glit- 
tering mass, pick out all the spurious coins, 

There is a quantity of silver in the Sub- 
Treasury, in bags and kegs, but after one has 
been handling millions of gold it seems a poor 
sort of metal. A silver closet holds $40,000; 
there are a few dozen of them full to repletion. 
Within a short time considerable amounts of 
silver have arrived bere from New Orleans—the 
product of duties or of the Confiscation Act. 
Many of the coins are rusted, and dingy, and 
it is shrewdly suspected that, during the dark 
days of rebel supremacy, these pieces slept the 
sleep of the just in damp underground holes. 
One of the New Orleans banks is known to 
have buried its coin when Confederate shin 
plasters made their appearance, and the pla’ 
was doubiless.adopted by many private ind 
viduals, 

Of paper-money the Sub-Treas ry in N 
York holds some forty millions. Of this over 
eighteen millions are in fives, tens, and twe: 
ties, and are piled on a shelf in the vault. A+ 
nearly as we could calculate by the eye, thet 
is about a cord and a half of this money. It 
might fill a two-horse hay-cart. When a pay- 
master calls with a draft, the clerks give him a 
trunk-full or a bushel basket. The notes are 
legal tenders and national bank-notes mixed in- 
discriminately—some old and worn, showing 
evidence of long service, others new and crisp 
By-and-by, when Government begins to call it 
the legal tenders, woe betide the national banks 
whose issues accumulate in this vault! 

The larger notes, $1 00's, $500’s, and $1.000’s, 
have the honor of closet room. There is a clos- 
et there which contains half \-dozen millions. 
Lying on the top of a mount. a of these notes 
was a packags which we examined. It covli 
easily have been put in the coat rocket and 
carried away without inconvenience. It con- 
tained one thousand $500 legal tenders, aud 
was therefore worth just half a million. But 
for the contempt for money which the inspec- 
tion of these enormous sums is apt for the mo- 
ment to inspire, one might have coveted this 
little package. How many able and successful 
men toil for a lifetime in the hope of acquiring 
just such a parcel! 

But, if you are going to steal, gentle reader, 
let us recommend coupons as the most conven- 
ient article to *“‘convey.” Seven-Thirty cou- 
pons are so smail that you can easily put 
$50,000 worth in your waistcoat pocket, and 3s 
to Ten-Forty coupons, a pinch of them, betwee» 
finger and thumb, is a small Tortune. These 
little bits of paper, no bigger than apothecary 5 
labels, or half the size of a five cent in frac- 
tional currency, represent sums varying from 
$25 in gold to $365 in currency, As interest 
day comes round they pour in from all quar- 
ters—from the far West and the lately rebel- 
lious South ; from Germany and Holland ; from 
crowned heads in Eurcpe and from industrious 
washer-women in this country. To examine 
and sort these little bits of paper is no slight 
task. One of the richest men in New York 's 
said to keep his daughters, married and single, 
busy cutting off coupons for a whole afternoon 
and evening before interest-day; when the cut- 
ting is done the eldest danghter herself sweeyt 
out the room to intercept waifs and estrays- 
Over $125,000,000 are disbursed annually st 
the New York Sub-Treasury in payment of such 
coupons. 

The vaults of the Sub-Treasury may reall) 
be said to defy burglars. In the first place 
they are built on thirty-five feet of solid me- 
sonry, so that digging under them and work- 


















ing by # tunnel to the floor would be 
ticable. Then, they stand in the main 
the Treasury buiiding, in which a watch 
ways kept, and into which it would require 
small labor to intrude after nightfall. 
vaults themselves are iron chambers, with 
floors, roofs, and walls. The latter are 
feet thick, and hollow; the hollow being 
with musket-balls, which defy the burglar’ 
drill. Four dodrs, of massive iron, close the 
entrance to the vault; each door is locked 
with two locks, so that eight different keys of 
peculiar mechanism are required to open ses- 
ame. Uncle Samuel, poor fellow! is not like- 
ly to be robbed at this office, however he may 
fare elsewhere. 

We remember the Sub-Treasury when Mr. 
Cisco was first appointed its chief, in «wo 
yooms of the Assay Building—a quiet, retired 
establishment, in which nobody spoke above a 
whisper, and a few clerks leisurely counted 
their gold, and demurely paid the salary of the 
President and other public functionaries. Peo- 
ple went there to chat with the Sub-Treasurer, 
a man of leisure and considerable information, 
and twice a year called to collect their inter- 
est. It was so slow and so old-fogy an insti- 
tution that even the small Wall Street bankers 
used to laugh at it. 

In these days the Sub-Treasurer at New 
York has his grip on the throat of nearly all 
the bankers in the country, and we notice that 
none of them are disposed even to smile when 
the name of Mr. Vaw Drcx is mentioned. 


dl 
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GENERAL SLOCUM’S ORDER. 


Tux order of General Svocum overruling the 
late action of Governor SHarkzy, of Mississip- 
pi, is full of interest. The General says that 
Mississippi was one of the first and fiercest of 
the rebel States and has submitted from ex- 
haustion, and that the United States earnestly 
desire to restore it to its former position. ‘The 
duty of keeping order devolves upon the mili- 
tary force, and the opposition to the laws de- 
fining the rights of freedmen is so strong in 
many parts of the State that the duties of the 
military are very delicate and difficult, but that 
he has ende&vored to be as conciliatory as pos- 
sible. 

Thereupon, says General Stocr, the pro- 
visional Governor, without consultation with 
the United States military commander, pro- 
ceeds to arm and organize a force in every 
county, urging “‘the young men of the State, 
who have so distingaished themselves for gal- 
lautry,” to respond to his call—meaning there- 
by, says the General, those who have “‘ scarce- 
ly laid down the arms with which they have 
been opposing our Government.” This force, 
he adds, would be larger than his own, and 
would inevitably provoke collisions with the 
colored troops. “It is to be hoped,” says 
General Siocum, ‘that the day will soon come 
when the young men called upon by Governor 
SHarkey aud the colored men now serving the 
United States will zealously co-operate for the 
preservation of order and the promotion of the 
interests of the State aud nation.”. But arm- 
ing at this time the young men of the State 
will not hasten the day when the United States 
forces can be removed. 

General Srocum says that the outrages are 
committed upon Northern men, Government 
couriers, and eolored people, Southerners 
halted by the outlaws are allowed to escape 
uper stating that fact, and then they refuse to 
say who stepped them; and Governor Suarkey 
suggests the arming of these very people as a 
remedy against disorder. Therefore the Gen- 
eral orders that no such arming be allowed, 
and that all persons who have information of 
outlaws and refuse to give it shall be arrested 
and held for trial. 

Thereupon Governor Suarksr appealed to 
the President, who revoked the order of Gen- 
eral Stocum; and the Albany Convention re- 
solved vehemently to support the President, 
and nominated General Stocum for Secretary 
of State. 





“SOUTHERN RIGHTS.” 

We are glad that a numerous delegation of 
gentlemen from the unorganized States lately 
called upon the President, and we hope that 
Imany more will call. It is right and wise that 
they should acquaint themselves personally 
with his views, and by actual conversation and 
observation learn the spirit of loyal citizens. 
They will nowhere discover an unreasonable 
hor an unforgiving temper. They will find 
that all good citizens understand the difficulties 
of the situation. ‘They will encounter nothing 
but satisfaction at the result of the war, and 
® very decided determination —in which we 
trust those gentlemen share—to avoid, as far 
4s possible, all unpleasant possibilities of future 
wouble. 

But it is very desirable that certain misap- 
preheusions and false traditions should be set 
aside atonce. The late delegation from nine 
States was introduced to the President by 
Mr. M‘Fartanp, of Virginia, The gentlemen 
composing it were, as we understand, lately in 
arms, aad upon principle, against the Union 
and Constitution. Yet Mr. M‘Fan.anp grave- 
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ly remarked that they were as earnest and ' 


faithful to the Union and Government as in 
the past. Now if they were honest rebels they 
believed in State sovereignty, and consequent- 
ly could never be faithful to the Union and 
Constitution, in the sense of fidelity which the 
war has established. If they mean to be fully 
loyal now, we are delighted to hear it. But 
we certainly do not wish to hear that they pro- 
pose to be only as loyal as they were before. 

The same gentleman concluded his speech 
by saying that they were sure the President 
intended ‘‘to maintain Southern rights in the 
Union.” This is one of those perilous follies 
which, if the war has not annihilaied, the war 
will have to be fought over again. We wish 
the President had said to them—‘“ Gentlemen, 
there are no Southern rights, nor Western 
rights, nor Eastern rights, nor Northern rights 
in the Union. There are no sectional rights 
whatever. As President, I know no other righis 
than those of the people of the United States 
who formed the Union. I shall maintain no 
Southern or Northern rights; but I promise 
you to defend to the last the rights of every 
citizen in the land.” 

Suppose that the delegations from Indiana 
and Illinois which waited upon the President 
after his elevation in April had told him that 
they depended upon kim to maintain Western 
rights in the Union; and the delegations from 
New England had spoken a good word for Eas- 
tern rights, we trust the President would have 
made a reply similar to the one we have indi- 
cated. 


The phrase ‘Southern Rights” is too sug- 
gestive of the cry that preceded the rebellion 
to be very becoming in the mouths of gentle- 
men who took part in it. The main interest 
of the country at present is the rights of the 
United States. If delegations from the unor- 
ganized States come to express their loyalty to 
those rights and their sincere desire to secure 
them, they will be more welcome to the country 
than if they come to repeat the falsehoods and 
follies which plunged us into war. Mr. M‘Far- 
LAND and his delegation should remember that 
their country is not ‘‘the South,” nor Virginia, 
nor Georgia. It is the United States. Re- 
membering that, let them talk accordingly, and 
they will find only kind and willing listeners. 





Dr. DRAPER’S NEW WORK. 


**Tnoveuts on the Future Civil Policy of 
America” is the title of the new work by Dr. 
Joux W. Draper, just published by the Har- 
Pers, and it is one of the most valuable con 
tributions ever made to our political literature. 
Its aim is twofold: first, to show that our fu- 
ture development must be determined by cer- 
tain absolute scientific laws, which may be as- 
certained and applied; and second, to show 
what some of those laws are. 

No service can be greater or more patriotic 
than proving to the American people, who have 
been dazzled and demoralized by a vast and 
swift material progress and prosperity, and 
whose constant tendency, arising from their 
situation and the necessities of their condition, 
is to superficial study and moral indifference, 
that there are laws as inexorable as that of 
sunrise which always have and will regulate 
their civilization. Dr. Drargr’s mind inclines 
to the contemplation of the physical laws, not 
as superseding the force of ideas, but as de- 
termining the conditions under which intellect 
ual development is practicable. ‘* Philosophic 
al conceptions of the historical progress of hu 
manity,” he says, ‘‘must not be altogether of 
a material kind..,...Ideas force humanity for- 
ward though Nature has prepared the path 
along which the course must be run.” And 
he illustrates “ the impelling and resisting pow- 
er of ideas” in the Mohammedan conquests and 
the Jewish tenacity, m one of the most brill- 
iant and fascinating chapters of his work. 

Scientifie study of man, the natural world, 
and history, has revealed to us, according to 
Dr. Draper, certain laws which determine 
both the physical character of the globe and 
the political, moral, and social development of 
its inhabitants. The chief motive power of 
civilization, as of vegetation and the origin of 
races, he finds ultimately in heat. He in- 
quires into the effect of climate upon the piys- 
ical and intellectual powers of man; upon his 
locomotion or emigration and its consequences. 
He proceeds in this light to investigate the po- 
litical force of ideas and of the natural course 
of national development—and with a deligit- 
ful copiousness of knowledge and felicity of il- 


reader would not lose the thread. But it so 
sparkles with the most strikiag and interesting 
facts, and its scope is so captivating that who- 
ever reads it at all will be very sure to read it 
thoroughly. ‘ 

The student will find in this work, as in the 
author's “‘ History of the Intellectual Develop- 
ment of Europe,” an occasional tendency to 
what seems fancifulness of theory. It is not 
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fluenee of well-ascertained laws. But it is cer- 
tainly a question whether the accumulation of 
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wise to give the polities! power of a St 
minority of the mal «, and allow wu 
their pleasure to d ® majority to ignoranc: 


accurate facts and the knowledge of laws are 
not still insufficient for bold and precise gener- 
alizations and a complete theory of civilization 
and philosophy of history. But such a doubt 
does not touch the intrinsic value of this work. 
The author has done a signal service to the 
wisest thought and best statesmanship of the 
country. 

His scientific exposition of the character of 
secession, for instance, is original and impress- 
ive. Coherent secession, so to speak, is a trait 
of the lowest plants, of the most primitive veg 
etation. ‘They may be cut to pieces, and, as 
we have just observed, each portion is as good, 
as perfect as the rest. Each individually and 
all conjointly are very low.” As growth pro 
ceeds there is every where a tendency to con- 
centration of power. ‘I turn from the hide- 
ous contemplation of a disorganization of the 
Republic, each State, and county, and town set- 
ting up for itself, and the continent sw arming 
with the maggots bred from the dead body pol- 


| tate holders, to forbid the: 





itic. I turn from that to a future I see in 
prospect—an imperial race organizing its in- 
tellect, concentrating it, and voluntarily eub 
mitting to be controlled by its reason; a race 
despising that low grade of life into which its 
enemies have tauntingly said that it has de- 
scended, and that, like certain base animals 
it may be spontancously dissevered into a mul- 
titude of parts, each being as good as any of 
the rest, and capable of the same obscene sep- 
arations again.” 

The beautiful paper, noble type, and neat, 
solid binding which the publishers have given 
the work, making one of the handsomest libra- 
ry volumes, are worthy its excellence. 





Sa 


NAMES AND THINGS. 


Ir the word Democracy means any thing, 
does it not mean just this: 

“ Resolved—That the e«pirit ot our institutions requires 
that the measure of a man's political rights should be 
neither his religion, his birth-piace, his race, hie 
nor any merely physical characteristic ; and that it w i 
be eubversive both of the form and epirit of our inetitu- 
tions to permit any portion of our population to be 
graded into a subject caste, taxed to support and « 
pelled to obey a Government in which they have no voice, 
and wise whole machinery may be directed to their de 
struction.” 

That is a resolution of the Minnesota Union 
Convention. Yet that is the very thing whic! 
the Democratic party most lustily opposes and 
vigorously denies. Upon the whole a Tory is 
a little meaner when he calls himself a Whig ; 
and Aristocracy is rather more contemptible 
when it calls itself Democracy. 





———_—_= =O 
QUESTION AND ANSWER. 
“ Editor of Harper's Weekly: 

“ Duar Siz,—Am I to understand from your paper that 
you do not thiuk that the people of a State ought to gover 
it? Respectfully yours, 

“A Vinermsta Unionter.” 





On the contrary, we have always steadily 
urged that the people are the only true source 
of political power, and that if any political 
community—like that of Georgia, fordnstance 
—has fallen by rebellion, or war, or by any ci 
cumstances whatever, into such a condition that 
it must be reorganized, we hold that the reo 
ganization should be intrusted to the people of 
the State, and that the United States, by whos« 
authority and for whose greater security th 
State is to be reorganized, should decide whet! 
er the reorganization is satisfactory. 

But we do not hold that a minority of th 
population of the State is the people, nor t! 

a government formed by a class of the peop! 
to the exclusion of other classes, resulting iv 
an oligarchy, ie that republican form of govern 
ment which Congress is bound to secure to ev 
ery State. In brief, we believe with the Bill 
of Rights of the State of Virginia, adopted in 
1776—a very good year to date from—and since 
then forming a part of every Constitution of 
Virginia, “that all elections ought to be fre: 
and that all men having sufficient evidence of 
common interest with and attachment to the 
community have the right of suffrage, and can 
not be taxed or deprived of their property for 
public uses without their own consent or that 
of their representatives so elected, nor bound 
by any law to which they have not in like man 
ner assented for the public good.” The Bill 
of Rights of almost every Southern State claims 
the suffrage as the natural and legal right of 
every freeman. Their Constitutions, indeed, 
insert the word white when naming the quali- 
fications. ‘That of Georgia, however, prescribes 
simply that the voter must be “‘a citizen and 
an inhabitant.” 

The spirit of these Bills of Rights we take to 
be the true American and Republican and Con- 
stitutional view of the situation, That qualifi- 
cations of education may, under certain cir- 
cumstances, be wisely required, we do not 
deny; but in such cases the requirement is to 
be universal, and not limited toaclass. There 
are other circumstances in which we think edu- 
eation need not be required as a qualificatior 

This is a plain answer to a plain questi n; 
and now, will any Virginia, or Georgia, or /aro- 
lina Unionist as plainly tell us, whether he be- 
lieves it to be republican or democratic or 





; , 
to imvalidate their ma wea, to rofuse the 
testimony in courts, to disable them as real ex 
the freedom of th 


n 
public highways except with passes, and te 
} . . Y 
oan sh them all from the State ? Especialiy is 
this wise, when the minority « ajoy their power 
only by the consent of the United States whict 
they are still sullen with the 
destroy, and who disable 
majority, or, as the case may be, an immensely 
humerous class of fre ewe 


bafiled effort to 


aad disqu alify th< 


n, because they have 
been unfalteringly true to the United States? 
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GENERAL LOGAN UPON REOR- 
GANIZATION. 


Greyrrar Jows A, Looax, the od leader of the 
Dove.as Democrats in Tl! and one out 
distinguished soldiers of the war, lately made a 
speech at Jacksonville, Ulincis, reviewing the events 
of the last four years 

“With reference to t conet o policy pursued 
by the Government, } aid that it : experiment, 
nnd so long as there wae at hoy f ites ome he w 4d 

eld a hearty support te t Presid He Nfewsed 
howe ver, that he had hi santo Ww f par 
doning arch rebels b . . Hie w ht 1 bet- 
ter to wait and teet t | ft 
Was opposed to th ‘ imeaebip 
to men whove skirte had een cle ft efile- 
ment of treason, and wt with 
the bicot of the martyrs of 1 n ait 
and see whether they br : wot ff tre Tet 
ance before granting them t privil * of the elective 
franchise.” 

a ee 2 
7 Arr . rye : 
A NEAT DEFINITION. 

Mes. Waturna, a Texan. wi with her three 
children escaped from the State through innumera- 
ble perils, haz a very clear ception of seme his- 
torical facts. in a late descri x: of her sufferings 
she casually remarked: “I k upon a rebel as a 
courageous Copperhead, but I look upen « Copper- 


head as a cowardly rebel 


GENERAL BURNSIDE AND THE 


QUESTION, 


Tuts brave soldier and honest man. who. at tt 
opening of the war, was a Reeckivnmpern Dem 
crat, in a late stirring speech in Philade lpbia uj 
the happy return of peace, said; 

“1 think the only thing to do now te te try to muk« 
neighbors of the Routh and every ome ewe te feel that we 
ought to grant to every fir ‘ » thle continent the 
right to help rule the land Ar while we arent this, let 
us ask Almighty God, who has aevieted us eo long, to in 


fluence all thore who may have the right to vute te vote 
on the right side.” 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 

Turns is wo exciting wewse this week Indian affair 
claim their full share of the public attenthor There bave 
been of late many disturbances, and many of the j 
on the frontier have been murdered Now that the wa 
iw over these watters ar kety to receive the care 
sideration of the Govern it Arraugement 
wing made for fresh trentics with the Todian b y 
of whom seem to be peaceai tertioed (in the lath 
a September, at Fort Smith, Arkaueas, the tel 
tribes sign d a treaty of permanent pear with t | ted 
States, as wepresented by loyal delewates, ¥ Orage, 
Seminoles, Creeks, Chicke«a we, Cowsking, hevece w- 
nees, Chocktawa, snd Quays 

The Alabama State Convention met at Monte 
September 12, ninety-two delegates taking the 
Governor Parsons. Henjamin litgzpatrick ho lef 
vent in the United State etm he the begin 
rebellion, aod has aince been ing in compare 
m his own estate, was chose Preeident of the ¢ ¥.nlion 

On the 13th the ate Com anaes ! 
eembled at Columbia, one h fred 
ent Governor Perry's Message etre 
dent Johnson's Teoonstruction poli Keerturton 
content, it is sald, were fered, but received 
votes. In hie Mesenge (ix erry power fh 
frage. He enye the redical Republican party N 
get that thir ie & white man’s goverument, and fot-nded 
for white men only; and that th: ' 6 Oca th 
United States has deci ied the % is uot an Ann 
jena citizen under the Federal ( itt } H 
the colored troops that their t +} 
graced the service and filled tie sind with ¢ nanat 
horrible apprehensions |" and : et the Pres 
ident has withdrawn the bleck soldiers from the totertor 
of the State and placed them i} lwwne om the conat, 
where they san do no further mirelue! 


NEWS ITHWwA, 


The returns of the Vermont eicetion show « general 
and heavy falling off im the votes of both partle "The 
Kepublican candidate for Governer is cleaed by about 
15,000 majority The Beuate aed ilouse will romale 
avout the same as last year 

A disease called hog-di phtheria be nuw rapidly killing out 
the hogs in Fairfax, Virgiaia, and sdjoining counti@®. The 
aniraal appears well ope worning; during the day lee Ueck 
swells, and by the next morning it ls dead. No cure bas 
been diseovered. 

The Naval Sehool ts to reopen at Annepolis during the 
present month. The transfer from Newport, Rhode Ivi- 
and, hae been fnliy made. The old Suiidings formeriy 
used by the school at Annapolis lave juct been pui in ex 
eelient condition. 

Hen. William Medill, ex<ioverner of Oblo, end late 
Controlier of the United States Treneury, ded at Lan 
onster, Obie, on the 24. 

Daniel Webster, a eon of the late Ontonel Pletcher V 
ster, and grandson ef the great Daniel Weds ‘ 
MarehGeld on Saterday, aged % years The y 
had led « dissolute life, aad was bcpulawiy wre 
health and eharacter. 





FOREIGN NEWS. 


Tre cholera appears to be reeedin, eastwart. Ar Con 
stantinopie it is estimated thet ihe vem ar ber ©) 000 
the owmber of deaths in o singin dey hearing | of a 
thousand, It i anid that pr leodly 200,009 poops ve 
left the elty from panie 

The Fenian excitement in Ireland i+ very intense, and 
the order is rapidly gaining grown). Lwagh strongly op 
posed by the priesthood. Meetings for drill are ermstant 
ly being held, and no secret + mace ef the object 

In South America the war bet®eon “araguey aod Kira- 
ail still continues, § Lopez hae put bitasell at the head of 
his army. The Pmperor of irae also proesediag to Lie 
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VIEW OF DARLINGTON COURT-HOUSE AND THE SYCAMORE-TREE WHERE AMY SPAIN 
THE CITIZENS OF DARLINGTON, 80UTH CAROLINA.—{Sxerourp sy N. N. Epwarps.) 


AMY SPAIN. 


Owe of the martyrs of the cause which gave free- 
dom to her race was that of a colored woman named 
Amy Sparx, who was a resident of the town of Dar- 
lington, situated in a rich cotton- growing district 
of South Carolina. At the time a portion of the 


Union army occupied the town of Darlington she | 


expressed her satisfaction by clasping her hands 
and exclaiming, ‘* Bless the Lord the Yankees have 
come!" She could not restrain her emotions. The 
long night of darkness which had bound her in 
slavery was about to breakaway. It was impossi- 
ble to repress the exuberance of her feelings; and 
although powerless to aid the advancing deliverers 
of her caste, or to injure her oppressors, the simple 
expression of satisfaction at the event sealed her 
doom. Amy Spar died in the cause of freedom. 
A section of SHzrman’s cavalry occupied the town, 
and without doing any damage passed through. Not 
an insult nor an unkind word was said to any of the 
women of that town. The men had, with guilty 
consciences, fled; but on their return, with their 
traditional chivalry, they seized upon poor Amy, 
and ignominiously hung her to a sycamore-tree 


THE FREEDMEN’'S VILLAGE, 
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standing in front of the court-house, underneath 
which stood the block from which was monthly ex- | 
hibited the slave chattels that were struck down by 
the auctioneer’s hammer to the highest bidder. 

Amy Spars heroically heard her sentence, and 
from her prison bars declared she was prepared to 
die. She defied her persecutors ; 
cended the scaffold declared she was going to a place 
where she would receive a crown of glory. She was 
rudely interrupted by an oath from one of her ex- 
ecutioners, To the eternal disgrace of Darlington 
her execution was acquiesced in and witnessed by 
mostof the citizens of the town. Amy was launched 
into eternity, and the ‘‘ chivalric Southern gentle- 
men” of Darlington had fully established their 
bravery by making war upon a defenseless African 
woman. She sleeps quietly, with others of her race, 
near the beautiful village. No memorial marks her 
grave, but after-ages will remember this martyr of 
liberty. Her persecutors will pass away and be 
forgotten, but Amy Sprary’s name is now hallowed 
among the Africans, who, emancipated and free, 
dare, with the starry folds of the flag of the free 
floating over them, speak her name with holy rev- | 
erence. 


and as she as- 


s : 


. 





, THE NEGRO SLAVE, WAS HUNG BY 


| by the rebels in the winter of 


| before the war. 


| plan, a few feet reduced. 





A FREEDMEN'S VIL- 
LAGE. 


Tue visitor to the site of 
what was once the little vil- 
lage of Hampton, Va., burned 
1861, will see little to remind 
him of the place as it existed 
The ruins of 
the little brick church are the 


BUOY 


| only token of the former times. 


Hampton is now peopled chiefly by freecmen, who 
number about four thousand, most of whom occupy 
the interesting little village known as Slabtown, of | 
which we give a sketch on this page. 

As in all instances where negroes are gathered 
together into communities, there are in Slabtown 
features of curious interest. There is a general 
uniformity both in the material and style of the 
architecture, the dwellings “being built of rough 
The 


houses are of one story, without attic or basement. 


barrel-staves, or slabs split out with the axe. 


| 
Shoe-shops and restaurants are built on the same | 
Residences of the higher | 
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SHOWING THE LAST KNOWN POSITION OF THE ATLANTIC 
CABLE. 

class of people are marked by a blanket partition 
and illustrated newspaper } wall 
There are two or three pt | jaare which would 
probably not compete with the Loe { mon 
Their stagnant ponds are lined w ta, bot 
tles, and other refuse Notwithstanding this lateer 
circumstance of the stagnant pools, t! ple en- 
joy good health liow all thes« per} upport 
themselves is a mystery to the visitor An unu- 
sual proportion of the negroes are brought up to 
shoemak ing Some sell tobacco and beer, though 
it is a miracle where so many buvere come from in 


a community where every body seems to have for 
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sale the same articles. What with fishing, doing 
odd jobs here and there for the farmers up the Pe- 
nineula, blacking boots, selling lemonade to sol- 
diers, working in the quarter-master’s department, 
the denizens of Slabtown manage to exist and en- 
‘oy whatever there is of comfort at Old Point, 
which, a8 a watering-place for white people, will 
not revive for many years. 


THE ANGLO-FRENCH NAVAL 
FESTIVAL. 

Tue French and English fleets have met at Cher- 
bourg and at Portamouth, and after a free and gen- 
erous Interchange of courtery, have separated and 
gone to their respective destinations. The fétes are 
over. We ourselves have had little interest in them 
except as spectators. Those of our people who have 
interpreted them in a sense hostile to the United 
States have thought foolishly. Both France and 
England know well our power—at least they know 
that we can pot eeaily be intimidated. The best 
naatical judges of e her nation would not hesitate 





to pronounce ovr present naval situation more fa- 
vorable than that of France or of England, No; 
this international festival has been perfectly inno- 
cent se far as we are concerned. Nor are we dis- 
posed to onvy either of these nations the other's 


friendship. 

The Enclish fleet, under Admiral Dacres, left 
Portlend Roads oa the 13th of August, arriving at 
Cherbourg the next day. The fleet consisted of 
the Achilles, Black Prince, Defense, Prince Consort, 
3 h-—-ivon-clads; and the following 
ooden ships—the Eagar, Liverp wl, Octavia, Con- 


ector, Reaearr 


T'rinculo, gun-boat, and the Salamis, dispatch 
vessel. On the 15th was che celebration of the Em- 
peror Naroteon’s birthday, in which the English 
fleet 2ordiall participated. 

The large y ngravied in the middle of our paper 
gives an excellent view of the appearance of the 
Fritish fleet as it ldy in the harbor of Cherbourg at 






eight o'clock on the merning of the 15th, when a 
general salute was fired by all the French and En- 
ylish ships, together with the forts and batteries of 
Cherbourg. An English correspondent thus de- 
scribes the spectacle : 


“The weather on the 1th was rainy and unpleasant; 
but a eight o'clock drew near all the quays and wharves 
west of the forts and along the line of shore were crowded 
with thousands, who came out, in spite of the rain, to see 
the ficets exchange salutes. The sight was well worth 
seeing. With the first note of eight belle the Edgar and 
Magenta fired almost simultaneously, and in a second 
afterward up and down the ruadstead, from high-placed 
forts and detached rock batteries, out come regular pulsa- 
tions of fame and smoke, with a sharp, emashing boom, 
which, seeming to echo iteelf, swelled gradually iuto a din 
which really ehook the air, But that the ships were not 
in motion, it would have seemed like a naval battle; the 
ships lying broadside to broadside kept blazing at each 
other tilt all were hid in the smoke, from which, even 
amidst the noise of the guns, could be heard the shrill 
bostewalu'’s whistle and hoarse shouts giving directions. 
What these directions were was soon seen; for, as the 
firine -eased and the hauk of smoke was sent rapidly to 
leeward, each ship emerged from its cloud “ dressed” as 
if by magic from stem to stern with ares of colored bunt- 
ing, and the Englich ehips with their top-gallant yards 
crossed. All the French ehips dressed athwart-ships from 
the yards, while the English, as neval, hoisted their colors 
fore and aft over the mast-hends and down astern. The 
effect of both was very pretty, though on this oceasion the 
wind, being violently dead abead, showed the French mode 
off to the zreater advantage. AJ! the English vessels car- 
ried the Freuch ‘ag at the main, and, when the salute was 
ever, the Lords of the Admiraliy paid the high compliment 
of lowering their own flag from the Hachantreas and hoist- 
ing that of France in its place.’ 


In the evening there was a singularly brilliant 
il! wmination. 

On the evening of August 17 the festivities at 
Cherbourg closed with a ball at the Hétel de Ville. 


About 1200 persons were present. 

On the 25th the British fleet returned to Ports- 
mouth, followed on the 28th by the French squad- 
ron. This latter consisted of the Emperor’s yacht 
Reine Hortense, the Solj mo, the Mager ta, the Nor- 
mandie, the Couronne, the Juvinctble, the Gloire, the 
Provence. the [Teroine, the Caton, the Ariel, and the 
Faon. The French fleet was fited at Portsmouth 
as the English had been at Cherbourg. 


TWO WHO WAIT. 
‘There's rosemary—that's for remembrance,” 


I Loven Robert as I never could love again. I 


was an orphan, and friendless, Being quick with 
n eile 1 had come to Boston hoping to find 
work there. Somehow chance favored me—no, I 
don't mean that—I meaa that God who promised 
to be a father to the fatherless was good tome. I 
found a comfortable boarding-place, and, by means 
of my landlady, a paying run of custom. I went 
ovt by the day to finish off dresses, sewing with 
dress-makers sometimes, and more often after they 
had got throagh and gone away. Robert Eden 


boarde! in the same house with me, and he liked 
me frow the firet 

How proud I was of his Vine. che handsome, 
manly fellew! ‘Ie was clerk in a store, and he 
got through every night at six o'clock; and often, 
if he could find out where I was sewing, he would 
come and walk home with me 
we were engaged. Afterward, of 


f course, he came 
every night, as a regular thing, But I never shall 


This was before 


forvet how it used to tx during those first months 
before he hal asked me to marry him. I never 
quite knew whether he would come or not, so it 


was something pleasant te think and wonder about 
as I sat over my work. Then, when I saw that he 
was really waiting, how shy I used to be, and how 
demurely 1 »sed to walk along with my eyes down 
uatil he joined me, and theu look up at him as if I 
were altogether surprised! It was an innocent lit- 
tle decention which harmed no one. I don't know 
why I epeax of it, only sometimes I like to go over 
ali those olf days in my thought, and every one of 
iheir little memories seems bright and sweet as 
fresh blogscms. 





I had known Robert six months, when one night, 
instead of going home at once, as usual, he asked 
me to go out to Mount Auburn with him. The 
days were at their longest; it was only half past 
six, and there would be plenty of time for a ramble 
among those flowery paths before they would shut 
the gates and leave the dead people to their still 
night-slumber. I was glad enough to go any where 
with him; and it was very pleasant to get out of 
town, and spend the long June twilight among 
country sights and sounds. So we set off at once. 

How beautiful it was, walking about in those 
lovely grounds, with the day just drawing to its 
close. There were flowers every where — flowers 
growing up joyously, and shaking odor out of their 
crimson and purple cups upon the still air, em- 
blems of glad, grateful life—and flowers, too, bro- 
ken from their stems, and laid upon the graves, 
offerings of love and of memory, to give forth there 
the sad sweetness of their expiring breath, and then 
fade, emblems these of death and of woe. 

It was there, among the flowers and the graves, 
that Robert told me how dearly he had grown to 
love me, and asked me to belong to him forever. 
Yes, I remember he said that—belong to him for- 
ever. That meant, did it not, through life and 
through death? Surely it bound me—when I had 
promised him—for all time, and all eternity as well. 
It was strange, but in the midst of my great, deep 

joy a thought came over me—what if this troth- 
plighting among the graves were an omen—what if 
it should be for death and not for life? But I tried 
to banish this foreboding. I knew I was supersti- 
tious, naturally, so I would not let myself utter the 
haunting thought to Robert. 

When the time came for the gates to be shut we 
went out arm in arm, we two who belonged to each 
other forevermore. We walked about for a while 
under the trees there in old Cambridge before we 
went back to town, and the moon poured down on 
us a flood of silver light. It seemed to us that we 
had never seen such moonlight—that we walked 
under new heavenc and upon a new earth. 

When we got home we told our landlady—good 
Mrs. Colesworthy, who had been so kind to me—of 
our betrothal. Robert said frankness was best in 
such matters, as in all others. We could not be 
married just yet. His salary was small, and he 
must save enough to begin housekeeping in a quiet 
way. In the mean time he would want, of course, 
to be with me as much as possible, and so it was 
well our relation should be understood, and then 
there would be no room for gossip. 

That New-Year, however, the firm he worked for 
raised his salary, so that he saved the money we 
needed sooner than we had any hope, and we were 
married the next summer, a year after our betrothal. 
Then Robert took me home. We had three rooms 
—a chamber, a kitchon, and a little parlor. We 
thought of a spare bedroom at first, but I had no 
friends who were likely to come and see us, neither 
had Robert; so we saved that expense. What a 
bright, cheery home we had! How much pride 
and pleasure we took in every little convenience 
and adornment! We thought we were just as hap- 
py a8 we could be; but when another year went by, 
and with the June roses came a baby girl to look up 
at us with her shy sweet eyes, full of strange baby 
wisdom, we found that we could be happier still. 

I wanted to call the little thing Rose, because she 
came when the roses came, and Robert wanted to 
call her Mary, because that was my name; so we 
compromised and called her Rosemary. 

I think you never saw just such a baby—never, 
surely, unless you have had a first baby of your 
own. She was such a round, rosy, fat, dimpled, 
loving, sunny, bird-like little creature, with wise, 
still ways too, that kept you wondering how the 
world looked to her, and what she was thinking 
about. She was a perpetual novelty and entertain- 
ment to us. We never tired of speculating about 
her future, watching her growth, playing with her, 
fondling her. And so ten months went by us most 
happily, until it was the March after little Rosemary 
came. 

Then Robert took a sudden, violent cold. It 
came on to rain one day while he was at the store. 
He had to go out to attend to some business, and 
having no overshoes or umbrella, went carelessly 
without them, and came home to me at night so 
hoarse he could scarcely speak. It was his last 
day's work. 

Let me hurry over those few terrible weeks of 
suffering and suspense through which I nursed him. 
He died in the last of April. Before he went away 
from us little Rosemary had learned to say “ papa.” 
She said it to him just before he died, and I never 
can forget the way his face kindled with a lifelike 
brightness which made me almost hope to hold bim 
back a little longer from death. He reached out 
his arms, those thin, weak arms, and I laid the 
child in them. 

** God bless you,” he said, ‘‘ my darling, my lit- 
tle darling! God bless you, and keep you from all 
evil !” 

Then he began to cough, and I took her away, 
and tied her into her tiny rocking-chair, where she 
had learned to sit patiently hour after hour, never 
troubling any one. When the coughing-spell was 
over he closed his eyes, and I heard him say in a 
low voice: 

“Their angels do always behold the face of the 
Father ;” and I knew he was thinking of his little 
one, and what her lot would be when he was gone. 

Just at the last he turned his eyes to me, and said 
in weak, faint tones: 

“You have been my true wife, Mary. You have 
walked with me down to the very brink of the river. 
You must go back alone.” 

With those words he made a sign for me to kiss 
him, and bending down I pressed my lips to his, 
that even then quivered pong ow touch, and 
faintly returned may pressure. I lifted up 
my head he was dead. : : 

I had been alone a month before I had courage 
to look about me, or think at all what I was going 
to do. The firm had been very kind, They con- 
tinued Robert's pay through his sickness, and for 
two mouths afterward, making up the half year. 





Of course that was all I could have expected of 
them, and more—I must take care of myself and 
my little girl. Robert had left a little money, but 
that I did not mean to touch. I felt that 
to remain as a provision against any time 
liar need, or for Rosemary if I should die. 
went round among my old customers and procured 
the promise of as much work as I could do to take 
home, for it was of course out of the question to 
leave my child and go out all day, as I used to do. 
When I saw how kind they all were to me, and how 
sorry for me, I began to realize how many good 
hearts there are in the world. 

For two years I got along nicely. To#be sure it 
left an awful void in my life to take Robert out of 
it, but I remen:bered that I had promised'to belong 
to him forever; so I felt, that I was only waiting. 
My little one was a great comfort. She looked at 
me with her father’s eyes, and there was a curious 
likeness in her words and ways to his which some- 
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Her constitution was very frail. She had been a 
fat, dimpled baby enough ; but after she could run 
alone she grew slender, and her skin was almost 
transparent. But she was never really ill until the 
summer two years after her father died. Then she 
became so delicate that she required a great deal 
of my time. I thought at first that it was because 
she was cutting a long-delayed double tooth, but 
soon I began to fear there was graver cause for 
alarm. I sent for a doctor, a kind, fatherly man— 
Dr. Grant his name was—and he told me that her 
spine was affected, and the disease was of such a 
nature that she would require the closest care and 
attention to save her life. Andeventhen— But 
he did not finish the sentence. Looking into my 
face I think he could not nerve himself to do so. 

I used to hold her in my arms more than half the 
time by night and by day. Of course I could not 
sew much, and the money Robert had left dwindled 
away. I began to wonder how I could keep want 
from the door. One day Dr. Grant came and seemed 
to have something in particular to say. He had 
been very kind to ny little Rosemary, and she and 
I had both grown fond of him in a certain way, and 
were always glad to see him. But I never could 
tell you the shock it was when he asked me to 
marry him. I had known nothing of his history 
hitherto, but he told me now that he was a widow- 
er, and a lonely, childless man, and that he had 
learned to love me and mine better than any thing 
else in the world. He wanted to marry me at once, 
and take us home with him, where Rosemary could 
have every care and luxury, and where my lot should 
be eased of all such burdens as he could bear in my 
stead. 

While he talked I was terribly tempted. The 
home he offered seemed to promise such rest, such 
relief from care, and the torturing anxiety how’to 
do my duty to my child and get my daily bread at 
the same fime. I thought of my little one most of 
all. I knew she needed so much that I could not 
give her. Perhaps it would save her life. Had I 
a right to refuse? And yet I knew I did not love 
Dr. Grant. I dared not answer him on any mo- 
mentary impulse. So I told him if he would go 
away and give me time to think I would see him 
again on the morrow. He held my hand a moment 
with grave tenderness. 

** Remember, Mrs. Eden,” he said, “‘ that what- 
ever way you may decide I shall not be the less 
your friend. If you can find it in your heart to 
come to my home ‘and let me care for you I shall 
be happy indeed, and I will do my best to make 
you so.” 

All that night, until the gray dawn lightened 
the heavens, I sat holding my little one in my arms 
and thinking. I went over and over all the ad- 
vantages of the case—most of all what it would do 
for Rosemary to be in a home of pleaty, surrounded 
with every appliance of ease and luxury ; constant- 
ly watched, moreover, by a kind and skillful physi- 
cian, whose interest in her, I knew, would be only 
second to mine. All this on one side. 

On the other the stern fact that I did not love 
Dr. Grant—the holy, ever-present memory that I 
had promised to belong to Robert Eden forever. 
Could 1 break that vow? Would he forgive me if, 
even for his child’s sake, I suffered any other man 
to press the lips on which his dying kiss still lin- 
gered ? 

Then I thought farther. Filled as my heart was 
with fond memories of the dead, thrilling to that 
remembered love as it never would to the strongest 
utterance of any living man’s passion, should I not 
be wronging Dr. Grant's noble nature unpardona- 
bly if I gave him a hand which held no heart— 
vowed a fealty which was only lip-deep? At last, 
just in the gray dawning, I made up my mind that 
I would be faithful and true at any cost, and trust 
all to God, even Rosemary. I would not sin against 
my womanhood by purchasing comforts for her at 
the price of my fidelity to the vow I had plighted 
to her father. I knew that I had decided rightly 
by the great peace which flowed into my heart. I 
lay down on the bed, with my little girl still in my 
arms, and I seemed to feel—was it all fancy ?—the 
presence of one I could not see, to hear a well-known, 
well-loved voice murmur, 

“ Through life and through death! My beloved, 
thou hast been faithful.” 

Then I slept the long, deep sleep of exhaustion ; 
and when I awoke Rosemary was watching me 
with her great wide-open eyes, and it was almost 
time for Dr. Grant to come, 

I showed him honestly all my heart, and, when 
he understood fully that I never could have given 
him such love as he craved, he told me I had done 
right—that any other course would have been in- 

justice to myself, to him, and to the dead, But 
if I could not be his wife, he said, [ must be to him 
as his sister—I must suffer him to provide for all 
my necessities, for he should not let me sew any 
more until—he stopped an instant, and then fin- 
ished his sentence—until the little girl is better. 

But, in spite of his attempt to spare my feelings, 
it struck in one moment to my heart that he felt 
convinced she would never be any better in this 
world. With that thought all my independence, 





all my sensitive pride, was silenced. I felt as 
willing to accept the help he offered as I was grate- 
ful for his kindness. I could not give one hour 
more of my darling’s short life to any thing but 
care of her. I'knew he wanted to assist me—was 
alike willing and able. I took his generous hand 
and raised it to my lips. 

“May God reward you!” I said. “I know I 
never can, and yet I accept your offering as frankly 
as it is made.” 


wearied of their burden! A strange, almost un- 
natural wisdom seemed to develop in the little three- 
year’s child who was living her short life so fast. 
I had long talks with her about death and heaven, 
the home where her father waited—where she, too, 
would be waiting for me very soon. 

At last the end came. She had been growing 
more like an angel every day, and at length the 
angels called her home. Her little arms clasped 
my neck for the last time—her lips pressed mine— 
and her baby voice bade ms good-by. My darling, 
oh my darling ! 

She has slept these two years beside her father. 
T am looking forward always through all the to- 
mult of life to the day when I too can gohome. [| 
bear life's burden patiently—I try to do my duty 
in the station to which it has pleased God to call 
me; but my heart and my hopes are where Robert 
waits, and with him my little Rosemary—not sure, 
I think, that heaven is heaven until / join them 
there. 





THE MYSTERIOUS SKETCH. 


NEARvy opposite the church of St. Sebald, in 
Nuremberg, stands an ancient inn, narrow and lofty, 
with an indented gable, small dusty casements, and 
the roof surmounted by a plaster image of the Vir- 
gin. Many years ago, when beginning the world 
as a young artist, I took up my abode in this quaint 
hostelry. I had come to Nuremberg in order to 
study the works of the old masters; but, my funds 
running short, I was obliged to take portraits—and 
such portraits! Stout old ladies, each with her cat 
on her lap; rosy burgomasters, wigged and cocked- 
hatted—all plentifully and impartially illuminated 
with ochre and vermilion. 

At length this resource began to fail; and mine 
host, who at first had been all civility, began to im- 
portune me in a somewhat insolent manner for the 
amount of my bill. One evening, as I was passing 
uy stairs to my attic, Master Rapp called after me: 
“Hallo! youngster, when are you going to pay me? 
Your bill now amounts to one hundred and sixty 
florins, ten kreutzers. Pray, when am I likely to 
see the color of your money ?” 

I muttered some sort of indistinct reply, and 
hastening to my room locked the door, and threw 
myself, dressed as I was, on my bed. Revolving 
my miserable position in my mind, all the genuine 
feeling for art, all the high aspirations after excel- 
lence which had hitherto buoyed me up, seemed to 
forsake me, and a sordid, hungry craving for money 
took their place. At length my eyes grew heavy 
and my thoughts confused, and I slept profoundly 
for some hours. About two o'clock I awoke in a 
strange sort of excitement. Having lighted my 
lamp, I seized a piece of paper and a crayon, and 
drew a rapid sketch, in the Dutch style, feeling all 
the time as if the composition was not mine, but 
as if each stroke was suggested by some one who 
merely used my hand and pencil as unconscious 
and unresisting instruments. The sketch thus 
traced represented a gloomy court, surrounded by 
lofty but crumbling walls, which were furnished 
with large hooks at the height of seven or eight 
feet from the ground. On the left was a trellis of 
laths, through which one saw an ox cut in quarters, 
suspended by strong pulleys from the roof of a shed. 
Streams of blood flowed across the pavement, aad 
met in a trench filled with refuse and rubbish. At 
one end of the court was a cart-house, through the 
open door of which were seen a pile of wood and 
some bundles of straw. Pieces of ragged rope, an 
old hen-coop, and a broken rabbit-hutch littered 
the fore-ground. On the right, one corner of the 
sketch remaining blank, { hesitated what to put 
there ; something seemed to move, to hover around 
ite Suddenly a foot turned up and detached from 
the ground appeared to my mind’s-eye. Following 
the inspiration I sketched on rapidly, and beneath 
my crayon grew a leg joined to the foot, then a 
floating garment, at length the entire figure of an 
old woman, pale, emaciated, with disheveled hair, 
thrown down against the low parapet of a well, and 
struggling against a hand which clutched her throat. 

I was drawing the scene of a murder ; the crayon 
fell from my hand. I shuddered as I looked at the 
woman’s face, contracted by terror, while both her 
hands convulsively grasped the arm of her murder- 
er. But his face, I saw it not; it was hidden from 
me as by some veiling shadow—I could not finish 
the sketch. 


“T am fatigued,” I said, passing my hand over | 


my damp forehead ; ‘to-morrow I will finish the 
design; there remains but that one figure to put 
in.” 

Hastily undressing I went to bed, and before 
five minutes had elapsed I was sunk in a profound 
slumber. When I awoke it was broad daylight. 
I hastened to dress, and was preparing to resume 
my task when I heard two knocks at the door. 

** Come in!” 

The door opened, and a tall old man, dressed in 
black, stood at the threshold. 

“Herr Heinrich Kapff, the painter?” said he. 

* At your service, Sir.” : 

He bowed bis head, and said, introducing him- 
self: “ Baron Frederick von Spreckdahl.” 

That the rich amateur Von Spreckdabl, who was 
also Judge of the Criminal Tribunal, should con- 
descend to visit my poor attic, was indeed an un- 
looked-for event. I cast an embarrassed glance at 
the mean, scanty furniture, the low ceiling, and the 
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worm-eaten flooring ; but my visitor seemed to pay 
no attention t® these details. Seating himself near 


sketch, and he gazed at it fixedly for several mo- 
ments. “ 

“ Are you the author of this drawing?” he ask- 
ed, looking at me with the same attention which 
he had bestowed on my work. 

*T am, Sir.” 

‘* What is its price ?” 

“1 donot sell my sketches; it is merely » Zesign 
for a painting.” 

“Ah!” said he, taking up the paper av‘‘sately 
with the tips of his long sallow fingers; and with 
tne aid of his eye-glaas he studied the sketch closely. 

“And the dimensions of this painting, Herr 
Kapff ?” said he at last, without looking up. 

“ Four feet by three.” 

‘Its price?” 

‘* Fifty ducats.” 

My visitor laid the sketch on the table, and drew 
from his pocket a long, well-filled purse of green silk. 
‘+ Fifty ducats,” he repeated ; “‘ there they are.” 

And throwing down the pieces the baron saluted 
me, and was gone before I had sufficiently recov- 
ered from my amazement to utter a word of thanks. 
I heard his walking-stick strike on each stair as he 
descended, and I ran down quickly after him. But 
when I reached the door of the inn he was already 
gone; I looked up and down the street, but he was 
not to be seen. 

“Well, this is odd enough,” I muttered; and 
having remounted the five flights of stairs I sat 
down at the table, brightemed by the unwonted 
gleam of gold, and resolved to finish the sketch 
without delay; a few more touches of the crayon 
were all that was required. But these few touches, 
try as I would, I could not give. I had lost the 
clew to the design ; the mysterious personage woul: 
not come out cf the limbo of my brain. It was of 
no use to waw and efface, and draw again, and re- 
touch; the creature of my pencil was as discordant 
with his surroundings as one of Raphael's figures 
would be in a village ale-house by Teniers. I threw 
down my crayon in despair, and the perspiration 
stood in large drops on my forehead. 

Confused voices, and heavy steps mounting the 
stairs; my door was violently shaken. 

“In the name of the law, open!” 

Trembling, though I scarce knew why, I obeyed. 
Two muscular hands instantly grasped my coilar, 
and a fat little man in green uniform, who smelled 
strongly of beer, came close to me, and said: 
“ Heinrich Kapff, I arrest you.” 

“For what crime?” I inquired, as I recognized 


every corner, prodding the furniture, and turning 
over on the floor my poor wardrobe and other scanty 
possessions. My captors thrust me into a covered 
carriage, and two of them entered after me, and took 
ir places one at each side. 

“ What have I done?” I inquired again. 

“* Hans,” said one of them to the other, with a 
sour smile, ‘‘ he asks what he has done!” 

Soon a dark shadow enveloped us, as the carriage 
rolled under the gloomy archway which leads to 
the Raspel Haus, or city prison. The jailer, with a 
gray woolen cap on his head, and a short pipe be- 
tween his lips, received me from my conductors, 
and having silently introduced me into a cell, lock- 
ed and barred the door, and left me to my refleo- 
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room was small, but tolerably clean, and the 
walls being newly whitewashed, presented no in- 
scriptions or drawings, save a rude sketch of a gib- 
bet, 


It was 


Von Spreckdahl, his voice, addressed me 
«Heinrich Kap@, how did you become possessed of 
this drawing ?” 


He showed me the nocturnal sketch; I examined | 


and replied ; “ It done . 
Se ee ot seed 


ir, I them all.” 
. _“ Prisoner,” said the judge, in a severe tone, “I 
advise you to reflect. Do not lie.” 


continued, “you are pursuing a deplorable path. 
Consider that if the justice of men is inflexible, the 
mercy of God may yet be obtained by a full con- 
fession of your crime.” 

I could not reply ; I felt as if under the influence 
of some frightful dream, and prepared to follow my 
guards in silence. 

Two policemen and I entered the carriage, which 
rolled along through several streets. One of my 
guards took out his snoff-box, and offered a pinch 
to his companion. Mechanically I also extended 
my finger and thumb toward the box, but its owner 
drew it back with a g cure of aversion, and quick- 
ly it in his pocket. 

I the hot tingling blood mount to my fore- 
head, but before I could speak the carriage stopped. 
One of the policemen got out while the other held 
me, fettered as I was, by the collar, until, seeing 
ae cumaniis sunty to sessive ase, ho theust mo rute- 
ly out. 

All these precautions to secure my person au- 
gured no good, but just then I was given no time 
for reflection. My guards hurried me along a nar- 
row, filthy alley, bounded by high walls, and through 
which trickled a fetid stream of some thick dark 
liquid. Arrived at the end, they opened a door, 
and pushed me before them into a square court. 
During our progress a strange horror had taken pos- 
session of me, not arising from the uncertainty and 
mystery of my position, but rather like the effect 
of nightmare. I seemed to be walking in a fright- 
ful dream, seeing and acting without my own voli- 
tion, and under a haunting conviction of the un- 
reality of all the objects around. But this horror 
became very tangible and real when I looked around 
the place where I now found myself. There was 
the very identical court which I had drawn the 
night before—the walls furnished with hooks, the 
broken hen-coop, the rabbit-hutch ; not a single de- 
tail, not even the most trifling, was wanting ! 

Beside the well stood the two judges, Von Spreck- 
dahl and Richter. At their feet lay the corpse of 
the old woman, her long gray bair disheveled, ber 
face livid, her eyes starting from her head, and her 
tongue protruding from between her clenched teeth. 
It was a horrid spectacle. 

“Prisoner!” said Von Spreckdahl in a solemn 
voice, “‘ have you got any thing to say?” 

I made no answer. 

“Do you acknowledge that you threw this wo- 
man, Theresa Becker, into this well after having 
strangled her and taken possession of ‘er money ?” 

“No,” I cried—* no! I do not know this woman ; 
I never saw her until now. May God help me!” 

“Tt is enough,” said he, in a dry tone; and then, 
without addiug another word, he and his colleague 
took their departure. 

My guards couducted me back to the Raspel 
Haus, and left me alone in my cell. I fell into a 
profound stupor, and when bat half aroused from 
it, my conscience awoke to a sort of morbid activ- 
ity, and I began to ask myself if I had not really 
assassinated the old woman! 

Day dawned, and slowly lighted up my gloomy 
prison. The window looked on the street. It was 
a market~lay, and I heard the rolling of the carts 
laden with fruit and vegetables. I could distinguish 
the cackling of the live poultry, and the animated 
discourse of the butter-women. As the morning 
advanced the noise became greater, and the buzz 
and movement of life around nre seemed to restore 
courage to my heart. I felt an irresistible desire fo 
see what was going on around me, and to look once 
more on the faces of my fellow-men, 


in their Bavarian costumes were seated behind tliecir 
baskets of eggs, fruit, and vegetables, and their 





arms were bare, his elbows raised, his head bent 
down in front. His hair filling down in a meas- 
ure concealed his face, and yet at the first glance I 
shaddered. “It is he!” I exclaimed, inwardly. 

All my blood flew back to my heart. I leaped 
from the window down into my prison, shivering, 
my teeth chattering, while rebellious blood 
flowed back again, and mounted hotly to my cheeks 
and forehead. 

“Itis he! He is I—I must 
die to expiate his crime! © my God, help me! 
What am I to do?” 

A sudden idea, an inspiration, as I believe, from 
heaven darted through my mind. I put my hand 
into my coat-pocket, and found my case of crayons. 
Rushing to the clean whitewashed wall, I sketched 
the scene of the murder with marvelous force and 
rapidity. No more , NO More wavering 
attempts. I knew the man grasped the luck- 





“Go, ask my judges to come hither,” I cried, 
still pursuing my work with feverish ardor. 

“They await you in the Hall of Judgment,” re- 
plied he. 

“Tell them to come; I have a disclosure to 








make,” said I, as I put the finishing touch to the 
murderer's figure. It looked as if it lived and 
breathed ; foreshortened on the wall, the features 
stood out with wonderful force and reality. 

The jailer went out, and in a few minutes the 
two judges appeared. With my hand extended, 
and trembling in every limb, I said to them: “ Be- 
hold the assassin !” 

Von Spreckdahl carefully and quietly examined 
the sketch. ‘‘ His name?” he inquired. 

“I know it not,” I replied; “‘ but at this moment 
he is in the market cutting up meat at the third 
stall on the left as you enter from the Trabanten 
Strasse.” 

“* What do you advise ?” said my judge to his col- 


“That we should instantly send for the man,” 
replied he, in a grave tone. 

Stepping out into the corridor, he gave his orders 
to the policemen stationed there. During their ab- 
sence the two judges remained standing, contem- 
plating the sketch. Suffering from strong reaction, 
I sank on the ground, and buried my head between 
my knees. 

Soon steps resounded from afar along the vaulted 
passages. Those who have not waited for the hour 
of deliverance, and counted the minutes, then as 
long as centuries—those who have not felt the 
poignant emotions of suspense, terror, hope, and 
doubt—they can not conceive the sharp agony of 
that moment. I could have distinguished the foot- 
steps of the murderer, marching bet een his guards, 
from a thousand others. They approached; the 
judges themselves appeared moved. I raised my 
head, and my heart felt as though it were grasped 
by an iron hand. My eyes were fixed on the closed 
door; it opened—the man entered. His checks 
were red and swollen ; his large jaws were contract- 
ed, ing the les to stand out even up to his 
ears; and his small, restless, tawny-colored eyes 
sparkled beneath a pair of thick reddish eyebrows. 

Von Spreckdahl silently showed him the sketch. 
Then this powerful, sanguine-complexioned man 
turned pale—pale as death. Uttering a roar which 
startled us all, he opened his i arms, and 
bounding backward succeeded in overthrowing two 
of his guards. There was a terrific struggle in the 
corridor ; we could hear the panting respiration of 
the butcher, deep imprecations, broken words, and 
the stamping and shuffling of many feet. At length 
the assassin was led in, his head sunk on bis breast, 
his eyes bloodshot, his limbs firmly fettered. Again 
he looked fixedly at the drawing on the wall, seem- 
ed to reflect, and muttered, as if to himself, “ Who, 
then, could have seen me—at midnight ?” 

I was saved. 











HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Gore pero Frre.—It seems to be the general belief 
that Andrew Johnson is going to sudf all parties. 





Fasnion ante—The new mode of coi 
as the chignon, is now described 
as “the knobby head of hair.” 


better known 
fashionable circles 


Trrograrmoca.— What type will most accurately 
scribe the new style of bonnets?“ Suais cara,” of 
course, : 











‘Tas Homws or Tae Attan.—We hear that his Holiness 
given positive orders that all his Bulle shall 
n the precinets of the Vatican while the cat- 





purchased, being sold at a pound 
Mopras “ Comic Sones."'—Absurd-ditties. 


#0 MARY carate. 
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MAXIMS. 
BY OUR UWS TUTTRE 

Never put off till to-dey what you didn’t wish to do 
yerterday. 

If a herring an‘ 9 half cost three half-pence you had 
better have two for breakfast, and hang the expense! 

A bird in the hand had better be put ints a cage at the 
earliest opportanity or it may «cape 

+ 
HINTS ON ETIQUETTE. 

The more distant your friende are the more you should 
call—if you want to maxe youreell heard. 

p When you take a friend home to dine with you for the 
ret time count ti plete before you let him go bome. it 
saves subwequent awkwardners. 

If « friend wants to borrow an umbrella send for a po- 
licemman at once and give bim in charge. It will guard 
against a repetition of the error 

Should you happon !n a discussion to find vou and your 
opponent are likaiy to take opp mite views, knook him down 
at once for fear you should be led into a quarrel 

ewe 


Tae BrLL-erioxnns’e Morrs —Application. 
_— - - 


What is the Cifference between a piece of honey-comb 
and « black eye?—Ono ie prodbwed by the laboring bee, 
and the other by a belaboring 


— 
Great fleas have little fleas upon their backs to bite ‘ern, 
And little fleas have lewer fleas, and o ad in fnitem, 
And the great fleas themselves, in turn, have greater fees 
t© go on; 
While these again have greater still, and greater still, 
and so on. 
—_— 


In the beginning woman consisted of a singte rib. Now 
she is al! ribe, from her belt to the rim of her pettio ate, 
sodas esemseness 
EPTGORAM. 
BY A BAD THAVELER, 
Bother poetr! How they rave, 
Sacly facts confounding ; 
Call the sea “the beendless wave,” 
When it's slwaye bounding! 
-_- 
BCENE—A RAILWAY STATION 

RarLway Orricta. (very kindly). Nice child that, Mam! 
What age may it bef 

Dsuicarer Maxma. Only three years and two month 

Rau.way Orr (sternly. Two montie over three 
Then I shall require half price fur it, please, 

enn = i" 

No Gerrrne ovr or rr.— It wae « capital thought of 
the late Joseph Hume io bring the Law Uourts inte ane 
area,” said some one in company where Bruton he ppened 
tobe. “For all proper and useful purposes is be right.’ 
continued he, “ia thie worid that all the lawyers should 
be found in one place!" “No dowbt,” said Bruton, » for 
in the next world we all know they are sure to be found in 


one place I" 
——— 


Boovanrt Lwscarrrion ror Tas ATiLawrio Came —“ Te 
be left till called for.” 


A gentleman traveling ou hereeback came upon an 
Irishman who was fencing-in s rocet barren and desolaic 
piece of land. “ What are you jraciag4o that lot for, 
Pat?’ said he. © A herd of cows would starve t death on 
that land!" “ And sure, your Hogor, wasn't I fencing & 
to kar” the poor bestes ous iv it P* 

quand 

The fish is an ecoontris enimal Ho will have his 

@)whim. 
eee 

The Egyvtians were good som. Do you know why ?— 
Because they paid creat rewpect to their mrenisa. 

eupemegedlimndpite: 

Exuection Lerecircsyce ros Laorgs.—The Chignon is 
placed at the poll of the head 


“How long did Adam romsia in Paradise before he 
sinned /” said an amiable spouse to her husbend. “ Til! 
he got a wife,” was the caim reply 

ams a a ae 

Tastes ror Tazts.—A conecript Seing told thet it wae 
sweet to die for his country. tried to sxeuse himself on the 
ground that he never did like sweet things. 

pumenneeiaiipraraintiend 

Was Adam the first person created, or was Eve the first 
maid? 

eee 
Easy Pear. —Baby's teeth. 


Boranxtoa. —Sydney Smith wes once looking threagh 
the hot-house of a lady who wes proud of her flowers, aad 
used not very accurately « profueiou of botanical mama. 
“ Madam," said he, “have you the Seplennis psoriasis f” 
“No,” said she, “*T had it last winter, and I gave tt to the 
Archbishop of Canterbury, it came out beautitally in the 
spring.” Septennis poortasis i» the medical namo fur 
“ seven-year itch.” 
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FROM OUR PARIS CORRESPONDENT. 
Tue Last Neat Teme mw “ Tomers”’—Tun “ Grapratevn.” 
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se 2 ‘ t inhabitant of Brndenell Terrace confessed to A look of intense gladness, followed by one | with a sigh. “Mamma must be much better 
A LOCK OF HAIR. ee yer es ee pro hour of any day (ex- | of still more intense pain, flashed over the girl’s | before she can travel.” 
A woop-sYMPn sat by a mo<sy tree cept Sunday) wheu some interesting native of pale face at these words. & Then Mr. Trefalden made a few een 
~ One bright May-day wt ‘is were springing; | Parma or Lucca was not to be heard grinding —_ trust I have said nothing to annoy you, pote Seti, recommended a famous West 
Her treases were dark a t could be, his slow length along from number one to num- | said Mr. Trefalden, as deferentially as if this d ph 


But her heart waa light, ami she was singing 
A suuny song in the forest there: 


Was it she who gave me this lock of hair? 


One midsummer noon, by the sighing sea, 
Along the pebbly shore I strolled, 
And one was there who walked with me, 


Whose eyes were azure, whose hair was gold: 
Was it she whose forehead yielded me this 
Which I hold to my lips and lovingly kiss? 


I roamed one twilight through a land 
Of crimson and gold, where the autumn sun 
Had painted the leaves with the deftest hand 
That ever to mortal ken was known; 
And by my side was a brown-haired girl: 
Was it then.that I stole a chestnut curl? 


The winter winds were wild and drear, 
My soul was sick, and | sighed for rest, 
And the woman who is to me most dear 
Kissed me, and soothed me upon ber breast: 
This tress is as white as a flake of snow, 
And it came from my beautiful mother’s brow. 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY, 


Author of * Banpara’s Hierory,” &. 


CHAPTER L. 


HIGH AKT. 
As Saxon’s cab turned in at the gates of the 
South Western Railway Station, Mr. William 


Trefalden, who chanced to be in the occupation 
of a very eimilar Hansom, was driving rapidly 
aown the Waterloo Road. The two vehicles 


with their unsuspecting occupants had been al- 
most side by side on Waterloo Bridge, and, by 
one of those curious coincidences which happen 


still oftener in real life than in fiction, the one 
cousin was going d@wn into Surrey as the honored 
guest of Lady Castletowers, whiie the other was 
rattling over t Camberwell in search of her lady- 
ship’s disinherited half-sister. 

“Six, Brudenell Terrace.” 

Mr. Trefalden took the card from his pocket- 
book, and read the address over once or twice. 
It was the same card that Miss Riviére had given 
to Saxon, and which Saxon had intrusted to the 
lawyer's keeping a couple of hours before. Mr. 
[refaiden was s prompt man of business, and 
was showing himself to be, in the present in- 

ince, better than his word. He had promised 
to act for his young kinsman in this matter; but 
he had not promised to set about the task that 
same afternoon. Yet here be was with His face 
already tarned southward, and Miss Rivitre’s 
address in his hand. 

I'he fact was that Mr. Trefalden took more 
interest in this piece of family bistory than he 
had ehosen to express, and was bent on learning 
all that might be learned about the Riviéres with- 
out an hour’s unnecessary delay. No man better 
appreciated the value of a family secret. There 
might, it is tree, be nothing very precious in this 
particular specimen; but then one could never 
tell what might or might not be useful hereafter. 
At all events Mr. Trefalden was not slow to see 
his way to possible advantages; and though he 
had asked time for consideration of what it might 
be best to do, he had half a dozen schemes out- 
lined in his mind before Saxen left the office. 
Mr. Trefalden’s plans seldom needed much elab- 
oration. They sprang from his fertile brain like 
Minerva from the head of Zeus, armed at all 
pointe, and ready for the field. 

Leaning veck thoughtfully, then, with folded 
arms and a ciger in his mouth, Mr. Trefalden 
drove past the Obelisk and the Elephant and 
Castle, and plunged iate the very heart of that 
dreary suburban distriet which might with much 
propriety be calied by the general name of Trans- 
pontia, Then, dismissing his cab at a conven- 
jent point, he proceeded in search of Bradenell 
Terrace on foot. 

Transpontia is a district beset with difficulties 
to the inexperienced explorer. There dust, dis- 
sent, and dullness reign supreme. The air is 
pervaded by a faint odur of universal brickfield. 
The early muftin-bell is andibie at incredible 
hours of the day. Files of shabby-genteel tene- 
ments, and dismal slips of parched front-garden, 
follow and do resemble each other with a bewil- 
dering monctony that extends for long miles in 
every direction, and is only interrupted here and 
there by a gorgeous gin-palece, or a depress- 
ing patch of open ground, facetiously called a 
‘* green,” or a **common.” Of enormous extent, 
and dreary sameness, the topography of Trans- 
pontia is necessarily of the vaguest character. 

Mr. Trefaiden was, however, too good a Lon- 
doner to be greatly baffled by the intricacies of 
any metropolitan neighborhood. He pursued 
his way with a Londoner’s instinct, and, after 
traversing a few small squares and by-streets, 
found himself presently in face of Brudenell 
Terrace, 

It was a very melancholy terrace, built ac- 
cording to the strictest lodging-house order of 
architecture, elsvated some four feet above the 
level of the strvet, and approached by a dilapi- 
dated flight of stone steps at each extremity. It 
consisted of four-and-twenty dingy, eight-room- 
ed houses, in one or other of which, take them 
at what season of the year one might, there was 
certain to be either a sale or a removal going 
forward. In conjunction with the inevitable van, 
or piece of stair-carpeting, might also be found 
the equally inevitable street organ—that “‘ most 


miraculous organ” which can no more be si- 
Jenced than the voice of murder itself; and which 


in Transpoatia hath iis chesen boine. 


The old- 





ber twenty-eight. On the present occasion, how- 
ever, when Mr. Trefalden knocked at the door 
of the house for which he was bound, both van 
and Italian boy were at the farther end of the 
row. 

A slatternly servant of hostile bearing opened 
six inches of the door, and asked Mr. Trefalden 
what he wanted. That gentleman intimated that 
he wished to see Mrs. Riviére. 

‘Is it business?” said the girl, planting her 
foot sturdily against the inner side of the door. 

Mr. Trefalden admitted that it was business. 

“Then it’s Miss Rivers you want,” said she, 
sharply. ‘‘ Why didn’t you say so at first?” 

Mr. Trefalden attempted to explain that he 
should prefer to see Mrs. Rividre if she would 
receive him; but the belligerent damsel refused 
to entertain the proposition for a moment. 

“It's nothing to me what you Ysa said 
she, with prompt indignation. ‘* You can’t see 
Mrs. Rivers. If Miss Rivers won’t do, you may 
as well go away at once.” 

So the lawyer was fain to enter the citadel on 
such terms as he could get. 

He was shown into a front-parlor, very poorly 
furnished. ‘The window was partially darkened 
by a black blind, and close beneath it stood a 
table strewn with small photographs and draw- 
ing materials. A bonnet and shawl lay on the 
sofa behind the door. Three or four slight 
sketches in water-colors were pinned against the 
walls. An old-fashioned wetch in a bronze 
stand of delicate foreign workmanship occupied 
the centre of the mantle-shelf; and in the far- 
ther corner of the room, between the fire-place 
and window, were piled a number of old can- 
vases with their faces to the wall. Mr. Tre- 
falden divined the history of these little acces- 
sories at a glance. He knew, as well as if their 
owners had told him so, that the watch and the 
canvases were relics of poor Edgar Rivitre, and 
that the little water-color sketches were by the 
artist’s daughter. These latter were very slight 
—mere outlines, with a dash of color here and 
there—but singularly free and decisive. One 
represented a fragment o;1 Cyclopean wall, tapes- 
tried with creeping plants; another, a lonely 
medieval tower, with ragged storm-clouds drift- 
ing overhead ; another, a group of stone pines 
at sunset, standing up, brorized and bristling, 
against a blood-red sky. All were instinct with 
that open-air look which defies imitation; and 
in the back-ground of almost every subject were 
seen the purple Tuscan hills. William Trefalden 
was no indifferent judge of art, and he saw at 
once that these scrawls had genius in them. 

While he was yet examining them the door 
opened noiselessly behind him, aud a rustling 
of soft garments near at hand warned him that 
he was no longer alone. He turned. A young 
girl, meanly dressed in some black material, with 
only a slip of white collar round her throat, 
stood about half-way between the window and 
the door—a girl so fair, so slight, so transparent 
of complexion, so inexpressibly fragile-looking, 
that the lawyer, for the first moment, could only 
look at her as if she were some delicate marvel 
of art, neither to be touched nor spoken to. 

“You asked to see me, Sir?” she said, with a 
transient flush of color; for Mr. Trefalden still 
looked at her in silence. 

“T asked to see Mrs. Riviére,” he replied. 

The young lady pointed to a chair. 

“My mother is an invalid,” she said, “and 
can only be addressed through me. Will you 
take a seat ?” 

But Mr. Trefalden, instead of taking a seat, 
went over to the corner, where the dusty can- 
vases were piled against the wall, and said ; 

‘* Are these some of your father’s pictures?” 

Her whole face became radiant at the mention 
of that name. 

“* Yes,” she replied, eagerly. 
his works ?” 

Mr. Trefalden paused a moment before an- 
swering this question. Then, looking at her 
with a grave, almos* a tender courtesy, he said, 

**T knew his works, my dear young lady—and 
I knew him.” 

“You knew him? Oh, you knew a good 
man, Sir, if you knew my dear, dear father !” 

** A good man,” said Mr. Trefalden, “and a 
fine painter.” 

Her filied with sudden tears. 

“If the world had but done him justice!” she 
murmured. 

Mr. Trefalden thought he had never seen eyes 
so beautiful or so pathetic, 

“The world never does justice to its finer 
spirits,” said he, “till they have passed beyond 
reach of its envy or hearing of its praise. But 
his day of justice will come.” 

“Do you think so?” she said, drawing a little 
nearer, and looking up at him with the half- 
timid, half-trusting candor of a child. ‘Alas! 
I have almost given up hoping.” 

‘‘Never give up hoping. There is nothing 
in this world so unstable as its injustice—no- 
thing so inevitable as its law of reward and ret- 
ribution. Unhappily its laurels are too often 
showered upon tombs.” 

“Did you know him in Italy ?” 

‘* No—in England.” 

‘*Perhaps you were one of his fellow-stu- 
dents ?” 

Mr. Trefalden shook his head. 

‘*No; I am a true lover of the arts,” he re- 
plied, ‘*but no artist. I had a sincere admira- 


“Do you know 


tion for your father's genius, Miss Riviére, and 
it is that admiration which brings me here to- 
day. I am anxious to know what pictures of 
his may still be in the possession of his family, 
and I should be glad to purchase some, if 
might be allowed to do so.” 





fragile young creature were a stately princess, 
clad in cloth of gold and silver. 

‘*Oh no, thank you,” she replied, tremulous- 
ly. ‘We shall be very glad to—to sell them.” 

“Then I have your permission to look at 
these ?” 

‘“*T will show them to you.” 

But Mr. Trefalden would not suffer Miss 
Rivitre to show him the pictures. They were 
too heavy and too dusty ; and he was so glad to 
have the opportunity of seeing them that he con- 
sidered nothing a trouble. Then he begged to 
be allowed to remove the black blind from the 
window; and when that was done he dragged 
out the first picture, dusted it carefully with his 
own white handkerchief, and placed it in the best 
light the room afforded. 

‘* That was one of his last,” said the daughter, 
with a sigh. 

It represented Apollo and Daphne—Apollo 
in an attitude expressive of despair, looking 
very like a fine gentleman in an amateur play, 
elegantly got up in the Greek style, and rather 
proud of his legs; with Daphne peeping at him 
coquettishly from the leaves of a laurel bush. 
It was not a vulgar picture, nor even a glaring- 
ly bad picture ; but it had all the worst faults of 
the French school with none of its vigor, and 
was academic and superficial to the last degree. 

Mr. Trefalden, who saw all this distinctly, re- 
treated, nevertheless, to the farther side of the 
room, shaded his eyes with his hands, and de- 
clared that it was an exquisite thing, full of 
poetry and classical feeling. 

Then came a Cupid and Psyche on the point 
of leading off a pas de deux; a Danw in a cat- 
aract of yellow ochre; an Endymion sleeping, 
evidently, on a stage-bank, by the light of a 
practicable moon; a Holy Family ; a Cephalus 
and Procris; a Caractacus before Claudius; a 
Diana and Calisto, and about a score of others 
—enough to fill a gallery of moderate size; all 
after the same pattern; all repeating the same 
dreary round of hackneyed subjects; all equally 
correct and mediocre. 

Mr. Trefalden looked patiently through the 
whole collection, opening out those canvases 
which were rolled up, and going through the 
business of his part with a naturalness that was 
beyond all praise. He dwelt on imaginary beau- 
ties, hesitated over trifling blemishes, reverted 
every now and then to his favorites, and, in 
short, played the enlightened connoisseur to such 
perfection that the poor child by his side was 
almost ready to fall down and worship him be- 
fore the exhibition was over. 

‘* How happy it would have made him to hear 
you, Sir!” she said, more than once. ‘* No one 
ever appreciated his geniu’ as you do!” 

To which Mr. Trefalden only replied with 
sympathetic courtesy, that he was “‘sorry to 
hear it.” 

Finally, he selected four of the least objection- 
able of the lot, and begged to know on what 
terms he might be allowed to possess them. 

This question was referred by Miss Riviére to 
her mother, and Mr. Trefalden was finally en- 
treated to name his own price. 

“Nay, but you place me in a very difficult 
position,” said he. ‘** What if I offer too small 
a sum ?” 

*“We do not fear that,” replied the young 
girl, with a timid smile. 

“You are very good; but—the fact is that 
I may wish to purchase several more of these 
paintings—perhaps the whole of them, if Mrs. 
Riviére should be willing to part from them.” 

“The whole of them!” she echoed, breath- 
lessly. 

“T can not tell at present; but it is not im- 
probable.” 

Miss Rivitre looked at Mr. Trefalden with 
awe and wonder. She began to think he must 
be some great collector—perhaps Rothschild him- 
self ! 

**In the mean while,” said he, ‘‘ these being 
only my first acquisitions, I must keep my ex- 
penditure within a moderate limit. I should 
not like to offer more than two hundred pounds 
for these four paintings.” 

Two hundred pounds! It was as if a tribu- 
tary of Pactolus had suddenly flowed in upon 
that humble front-parlor and flooded it with 
gold. Miss Riviere could hardly believe in the 
material existence of so fabulous a sum. 

**T hope I do not seem to under-estimate their 
value,” said the lawyer. 

‘* Oh, no—indeed !” 

‘* You will, perhaps, submit my proposition to 
Mrs. Riviére ?” 

“No, thank you—I—I am quite sure—your 
great liberality—” . 

“T beg you will call it by no such name,” 
said Mr. Trefalden, with that little —— 


gesture that showed his fine hand to su muc 
advantage. “Say, if you please, my sense of 


justice, or, better still, my appreciation of exvel- 
ce » 


Here he took a little roll of bank-notes from 
his purse, folded, and laid them on the table. 

“T trust I may be permitted to pay my re- 
spects to Mrs. Rivitre when I next call,” he 
said, ‘‘She will not, perhaps, refuse the favor 
of an interview to one who knew her husband in 
his youth.” 

“*T am sure mamma will be most happy,” fal- 
tered Miss Rivitre. ‘‘ She is very delicate; but 
I know she will make the effort, if possible. We 
—we are going back soon to Italy.” 

And her eyes, as she said this, wandered in- 
voluntarily toward the packet of notes. 


ye very soon, I hope? Not immediate- 
“Certainly not immediately,” she replied, 





ysician ; suggested a temporary sojourn 
at Sydenham or Norwood; and ended 3608 
questing that the hostile maid-servant might 
etch a cab for the conveyance of his treasures, 
He then took his leave, with the intimation that 
he would come again in the course of a few days, 
and go over the pictures a second time. 

The door had no sooner closed behind him 
than Miss Riviére flew up to her mother’s bed- 
room, with the bank-notes in her hand. 

‘*Oh, mamma! mamma!” she cried, flinging 
herself on her knees beside the invalid’s easy- 
chair, and bursting into sobs of joy, “he has 
taken four of papa’s paintings, and given—oh! 
what do you suppose?— given two hundred 
pounds for them! Two hundred pounds, all in 
beautiful, real bank-notes—and here they are! 
Touch them—look at them! Two hundred 
pounds—enough to take you to Italy, my dar- 
ling, six times over!” 





CHAPTER LL 
BRADSHAW'S GUIDE FOR MARCH. 


WitituaM TREFALDEN sat alone in his private 
room, in a somewhat moody attitude, with his 
elbows on his desk, and his face buried in his 
hands. A folded deed lay unread before him. 
To his right stood a compact pile of letters with 
their seals yet unbroken. Absorbed in profound 
thought, he had not yet begun the business of 
the day, although more than an hour had elapsed 
since his arrival in Chancery Lane. 

His meditations were interrupted by a tap at 
the door; and the tap was instantaneously fol- 
lowed by Mr. Keckwitch. The lawyer started 
angrily from his reverie. 

**Why the deuce do yon come in like that?” 
he exclaimed. ‘* What do you want?” 

‘**Beg your pardon, Sir,” replied the head 
clerk, with a rapid glance at the pile of unopen- 
ed letters and the unread deed. ‘‘ Messenger’s 
waitin’ for Willis and Barlow's bond; and you 
said I was to read it over to you befure it went 

Mr. Trefalden sighed impatiently, leaned back 
in his chair, and bade his clerk “‘ go on ;” where- 
at the respectable man drew the back of his hand 
across his mouth, and began. 

‘*Know all men by these presents that we, 
Thomas Willis of number fourteen Charlcote 
Square in the parish of Hoxton in the County 
of Middlesex and John Barlow of Oakley villa 
in the parish of Brompton in the county of Mid- 
dlesex Esquire, are jointly and severally holden 
and firmly bounden unto Ebenezer Foster, and 
Robert Crompton of Cornhill in the parish of 
St. Peters upon Cornhill in the County of Mid- 
dlesex Bankers and copartners in the sum of 
five thousand pounds of lawful British money 
to be paid to the said Ebenezer Foster and 
Robert Crompton their executors administrators 
and assigns or their lawful attorney and attor- 
neys for which payment to be well and faithfully 
made we bind ourselves jointly and severally 
and our and any two or one of our heirs execu. 
tors and administrators firmly by these presents 
sealed with our respective seals. Dated ...... 
which I have left blank, Sir, not knowing when 
the signatures will be made.” 

** Quite right,” said Mr. Trefalden, drean:Jy. 
“Go on.” 

The head clerk then proceeded in the same 
thick, monotonous tone, wading on from stage 
to stage, from condition to condition, till he 
came at length to—** Then and in such case the 
above written bond or obligation shall become 
void and of to effect, or else shall remain in full 
force, power, and virtue ;” having read which, 
he came to a dead pause. 

And then again, for the third time, Mr. Tre- 
falden said : 

* Go on.” led, 

Mr. Keckwitch smi maliciously . 

‘* That's the end of the deed, Sir,” he replied, 

** The end of the deed !” 

5 _ Sir. ea Tesdeoeh > pe 
much of it. Shall I go t again 

refalden bit his lip with unconcealed 
” 


“Certainly not,” he said, sharply. ‘*That 
voice of yours sends me to sleep, Leave the 
bond with me, and I will glance over it myself.” 

So saying, he snatched the paper 
hand of his clerk, pointed to the door, 

lied himself to go through the document from 
listen to end, 

This done, and the messenger dispatched, he 
dropped again into his aceustomed seat, and pro- 
ceeded mechanically to examine his diurnal 


Of what? Of a woman. 

He could scarcely bring himself to confess it 
to his own thqughts; and yet so it was—a fact 
not to be evaded, impossible to be ignored. 
William Trefalden was in love for the first time 
OR) sae passionately in love. 
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+ it was to feel as he felt now. 
vn what it was to live under the despotism 
, single idea. Te was not agood man. He 
nscrupulous and radically selfish man. 


He had never | 


wha 
| 


was anu 
» man of cultivated taste, cold heart, and iron 
will. A man who set his own gre atification be- 


» him as the end for which he lived, and who | 
as content to labor for that end as untiringly 
ifastly as other men labor for honor, or 
freedom, or their soul’s salvation. A man who 
no law save the law of his own will, and 
restraint save the restraint of his own judg- 


~ad 


” Tt, to this time he had regarded love as a 
taste, and looked upon women much in the same 
‘ht as he looked upon fine wines, fine pictures, 
«ly books, or valuable horses. They were one 
enjoyments of life—rather more trouble- 
_ though pe rhaps not much more expensive 
some other enjoyments ; needing to be well- 
sed, as books to be well bound, or pictures 
amed; needing also, like valuable horses, 
kindly treated ; but, like horses, to be held 
inged at the pleasure of their owners, 
h was the theory, and such (for the secret 
1s well be told here as elsewhere) was the 
ce of William Trefalden’s life. He was no 
er. Hewasnomiser. He was no usurer. 
as simply that dangerous phenomenon—a 
cold heart and war . imagination; a 
i voluptuary. 
| this was the secret which for long years 
i guarded with such jealous care. He 
sndor, laxury, pleasure. He loved ele- 
t surroundings, a well-appointed table, well- 
music, pictures, books, fine 
s, fine eyes, and fine tobacco. For these 
vs he had toiled harder than the poorest 
his employ. For these things he had 
i danger and disgrace; and yet now, when 
i the game on which he had staked his 
fe already in his hand—now, in the very 
success—this man found that the 
ntained one prize to obtain which he 
willingly have given all the rest—nay, 
ut which all the rest would be no longer 
n. 
Only a pale, pretty, dark-haired 





A 


servants, 


t of 


DOSSERBI 


' " 
nly a girl! 
with 


large, timid eyes, and a soft voice, 
color that came and went fitfally when 


k 


A girl with ancient blood in her 

1 a certain childlike purity of bearing 

at the first glance how she must be 

ther lightly sought nor lightly won. A girl 
who, th yagh she might be poor to beggary, 

no more be bonght like a toy than could 
ngel be bought from heaven. 

was surely madness for William Trefalden 

a girl as Helen Riviere! He knew 

as madness. He had a dim feeling that 

ght be ruin. He struggled against it—he 

t with it—he flung himself into work, but 

vain. He was no longer master of his 

hts. If he read, the page seemed to have 
neaning for him; if he tried to think, his 

1 wandered; if he slept, that girlish face 

bled his dreams, and tormented him with 

iir and longing. For the first time in his 
found himself the slave of a power which 
vain to resist. Well might he pace to 

fro in utter restlessness of mind and body! 

Well might he curse his fate and his folly, and 
fe against the chain that he was impotent to 

eak! He had known strong impulses, angry 

eager desires, often enough in the course 
s undisciplined life; but never, till now, 
passion or desire which was stronger than 
vn imperial will. 

In the mean while the soul of Abel Keckwitch 

lisqnieted within him. His quick ear caught 
stless echo in the inner room, and he felt 

e than ever convinced that there was ‘‘ some- 

ng wrong somewhere.” Mr. Trefalden had 

pened his letters. Mr. Trefalden had not 
the deed which awaited him upon his desk. 

T refalden had not attended to a word of the 

tant bond which he, Abel Keckwitch, not- 

nding his asthma, had laboriously read 
aloud to him from beginning to end. Nor was 
all. Mr. Trefalden looked pale and anx- 
like a man who had not slept the night 

, and was obviously troubled in his mind. 

l'hese were significant facts—facts very perplex- 
ind tormenting; and Mr. Keckwitch sorely 

taxed his ingenuity to interpret them aright. 
In the midst of his conjectures Mr. Trefalden, 
ho had an appointment in the Temple for half- 
past twelve, came out of his private room, and, 
ng round the office, said; 

‘Where are those paintings that I brought 
the other day ?” 

Mr. Keckwitch tucked his pen behind his ear, 

{ coughed before replying. 

‘In the cupboard behind the door, Sir,” said 
‘I put ‘em there—to be out of sight.” 
Trefalden opened the cupboard door, saw 

t the pictures were safe within, and, after a 

nt’s hesitation, eaid : 


[ took them for a bad debt, but they are of 





ve such 





is 





al 


use tome, You can have them, Keckwitch, 
1 like.” 
I, Sir!” exclaimed the head clerk, in ac- 


f virtuous horror. 

f your heathen Venuses for me. 
amed to see "em on the walls.” 

As you please. At all events, any one who 

s totake them is welcome to do so.” 

ing which, Mr. Trefalden, with a slightly 

| gravity, left his clerks to settle the 

m of ownership among themselves, and 


No, thank you, Sir. 


] should 





ay \ ‘ ' ‘ 





and had never four i; 
then, a few charred in the empty 
But it was in his nature to persevere doggedly. 


ashes 


On the present occasion he examined the papers h 
on the table, lifted the lid of William Trefalden’s | out of propriety, fast until after his { 
desk, peered between the leaves of the blotting g procured his daughter t 
book, and examined the drawers in whi 

the lawyer kept his stationery. In the latter he | sheet, and etre | out ! han 
found but one unaccustomed article—an old con- | er 
tinental Bradshaw for the month of March. ack 
“Tt wasn’t there this morning,” mused ti 
amateur detective, taking up the Guide and turn- | 
ing it over inquisitively. ‘* It's th: he had 
when he went to that place in Switzerland -pag . 
turned down and all.” | all this as long and a h! ad 
And then Mr. Keckwitch uttered a suppr 
exclamation, for the turned-down page was 
the midst of the Italian itinerary 11 ghos andl 
** Lueca— Magadino— Mantua— Mentone— | posed to rise up, and rate ‘em f 
Milan.” boldne whe f ther 
What, in Heaven’s name, could William Tr Ds 
falden have to do with Lucca, Magadino, Mat 

tua, Mentone, or Milan? How ssible 
that any one of these places should b 
with the cause of his present restle 


table 


h even a 


samc 


SiC 


was t 


™ 


The clerk was fairly puzzled 
ever, no further clew in any part of the 
he returned to his desk, and apy 
a diligent search of the financial 
ames. ae neck ‘ va i 
He would have been still more puzzled if 
that moment he could have seen W 
falden, with the same weary, h mpatient look or her fat 
upon his face, leaning over the parapet of 
Temple Gardens, and staring down idly 
river. It was just one o’clock—the quictest ‘ 
hour of the day in nurse-maid-haunted squares | ™ondsey Abbe . wever, pt 
—and the lawyer had the place to himself 
was still and dreamy in the 
a leaf stirred on the trees. Not a sound di 
turbed the cloistered silence. The very sky 
gray and uniform, unbroken by a sunbeam or a 
cloud. Presently a barge drifted ly with tl M ks for ha r done t 
current; while far away, from crowded brid : 
and busy street, there rose a 
hum, unlike all other sounds with which the 

of man is familiar. 

It was a dreamy day and a dreamy place, and 
busy man as he was, Mr. Trefalden was, to al! 
appearance, as dreamy as cither. But it is pos 
sible to be dreamy on the and wakefu! 
enough beneath it, and Mr. Trefalden's dreami- | °™ 
ness was of that outward sort re me. All moody 
quiet without, he was all doubt, fever, and per 
turbation within. Project after © projec t, lu 
tion after resolution, kept rising like bubbles t 
the troubled surface of his rising 
breaking, vanishing, and giving place to others 
Thus an hour went by, and Mr. Trefalden, hear 
ing the church clocks strike two, roused, himself 
with the air of a man whose is "resolved 
upon, and went out through Temple Bar, 
the Strand. His course was resolved up&n 
had made up his mind never to Helen 
viére again; and yet— 

And yet, before he had reached the gates of 
Somerset House he had hailed a cab, and de- | : 
sired the driver to take him to Brudenell Terrace, | ' . 
Camberwell. 

In the mean while Mr. Keckwitch, who had 
been anxiously studying the closing prices of all | ' 
sorts of Italian Railway, Banking, Telegraphi 
and Land Companies’ Stock, believed that he | erence to their being our future statesr 
had found the key to his employer's trouble | 804 magistrates in 
when he read that the Great Milanese Loan and | “° P . 

Finance Company’s Six per Bon 
down to sixteen and a half in the « 
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surface 
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thoughts 


course | 
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OF THE 
DAUGI 


Iw the British Mus 
though probably fabulous 
tled “The True Hi tory of the Life and 
Death of old John Overs, the rich Ferry-man of 
London, showing how he Jost his life by his « 
covetousness. And of his da ighter Mary, 
caused the Church of St. Mary Overs in Southwark 
to be built; and of the building of London Bridg 
The History opens as follows Before ther 
any Bridge at all built over the Thames, there was | P* 
only a Ferry, to which divers boats belonged, to 
transport all Passengers betwixt Southwark a: 
Church-yard Alley, that being the high-road wa: 
betwixt Middlesex and Sussex and London. The 
Ferry was rented of the City, John Ov P : ' 
which he enjoyed for many together, to his | “ mp, and Malvern Hill M‘Cls 
great profit; for it is to be imagined that no s 
benefit could arise from the ferrving over footm | and G 
horsemen, all manner of cattle, all market f 
that came with provisions to the City, 
and others.” 

Overs,*however, though he kept several servants 
and apprentices, was of so covetous 
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ITER. 
. pe a 0 p 


STORY 
ron Hve 
Rev. ¢ 


PRAYING 
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y which, s 
ite in Dor 
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™ larly curious 





ape man chapel st. « herine 
war t 4 certain da 


men of 
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wh 


wl rine at 





was 








by one 


years 


stran 


i BOUL, 
withstanding he possessed an estate eq 

of the best Alderman in London, 
ceasing labor, fragality, and 
and dwelling were both strange! 
most miserable poverty He had 

ter, ‘of a beautiful : rvs th 
pious disposition : 
liberally 


ue ty! ire 
usury, yet 
ar 


aspect "«s 
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whom he! 
houg! 


hat when she 


nad 
at 


Trew ri 


educated, cheapest 


and yet 80, t pe and mature for : 
marriage, he would suffer no man of what condition 
or quality soever, by his goodwill, to! any 
of her, A young al 
however, who seems to have thought more of bein » Me ~ aid 
e Ferry-man’s heir than his son-i took the 


ra On the ; : 


ave 


much less access to her.” 





n-law, 





nhis way. The pictures were, of course, 
timmediately, and became the objects of 
1 deal of tittering, tossing up, and wit of 
illest kind. In the mean while the 
found a pretext for going to his master’s 
and instituted a rapid search for a 
f information that might turn up. 
A af rm hope. Mr. Keckwitch had 
thing a hundred times befure, 


head 
ny stray 





opportunity, while he was engaged at the Ferry, t 
be admitted into her company *The first int 

I * says the ‘ pleased wel 
tter; the ird concluded th« 


int 
story. 


nee HERMAN 
= — : T ; nm if 
In all this le rich old er G 
| Perrv-man, not dre vaming of &1 y such passages, but 
thinking all thi be lend as } 


\ kuew they were by water,’ ved his former 


interim, the poor silly 

e over to ul 
al Howar u General H 
ist been pitele Me 


} he 
uainted with the habits and customs 


one day oc e 


1. Whilei 





re to he ae « nr 
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preoccupation ? t the ser t was acqui and tl 


W. Bingham to that 
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and which 
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ng and wearie ne 
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of both. — Ge ueral 


lera appeared here at 
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azy old bear, 


men, 
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, y large W 
t Aine giants 


ving the different breeds of © t 
enadilerse 
ent pig-talls, r quene | 
1d all obeyed eave one obstinat ; 
is grizzled pig-tall in oper nee of 
| off your pig-tail, or I shall you 
the King of Prussia 
| fer to be shot,” replied the 
feath be was by a platoor t 
hiv dying request that he } 
the rebellious pig-tall stick 
was respected. The pig-ta 
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THE TURNER FESTIVAL AT CINCINNATI, OHIO, Serremper 4, 1865—THE PROCESSION,--Skerenen py Ef, F. Farxy.—[See Finsr Paor.] 





PARIS FASHIONS FOR SEPTEMBER. fashions for the month of September. Whether | been vigorously seconded by many of the French | their habitual quarters. Whatever may be the so- 
this gratifying symptom be owing to the severe journalists), or to the absence of the Court and aris- | lution, it is to be remarked at thie season that the 

Somernine like a tendency to return to modes | castigation of the eccentricities and extravagance | tocracy from Paris, is a question that can only be | dresses at least have returned to a style of simplici- 
of a more simple description characterizes the Paris | of ladies’ toilets inflicted by M. Durrs (who has | resolved after the return of the high-life folks to | ty that can not fail to be approved by the paymas- 
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ters-general of the dress-maker department. Plain 
matenals, the employment of little or no ornament, 
of the robes, indicate, 
é short iuterval of sobriety in the taste 


siAlls. 


ym in the emplew 


ut variety of new buttons have just been 
Some of the larger 

ons are fat, bat the round ones in ebony or 
l wood, steel, dead gold, bone, or ivory, are 
preferred, as being more convenient. 


THE JLLUSTRATIONS. 

Pig. . Drees for the Sea-side.—Dark-bine silk robe, 
fe-tened behiad with a buttioning band, edged with black 
velvet and white lace e short vest is ornamented in 
a similar manuer. Fine Tuscen hat, bordered with nar- 
row Diack velvet, trimmed with white feathers, and pro- 
vided with a white gauze veil. 

Vig. 2. Walking Lress.—Costume of drab —_ ard with 


i for dress fastenings. 





dark gray stripes; the ornaments on the palet ire in 
greea paseisenterie. Smail piok crape bonnet —~¥ ! : 
the copious uae ted veil pow a la mode almost entirely 
c chapeau 


concealing th 
r. 3. Dress for a Carriage Prome y my apt ony pve 
costume, including the jupon, is in pale orar 
linos. The skirt is draw: oP and attached with patie 
fastened by buttons: *he corsage is round, high-vecke " 
and provided with a wide wai end Smal! palet t, of 
the same material as the ¢resa, and without any orta- 
: trimmed on one side with a tuft of 
ganze veil, 
ittle Girt. —Pale buff poplin frock, 
ing eige of the ekirt and round 




















striped magenta velvet. The 

ornament on the skirt itself is in black eatin. Chapeau 

estelie, decorated with magenta ribbons and a garland of 
marzuérites High heeled biack kid beota, 
al ST. 

THE “ WINOOSKI” AND “ ALGON- 


QU IN.” 


Avtnoreu there has, at this writing, been no 
e Winooski, the double- 
ender of the Navy Department, and Mr. Dicker- 


direct issue made bet we 





aox's d e-ender, the Alp unqum yet in some 
important respects both sels have tested their” 
comparative power The onquin showed the 


following results in the unefficial trial; 





Re mis ner minute osaneee 10 
P t f steam ic pounds .......... 66 
Vacuum in inches oveeceee 24 
Cutting off at about L660 0dnedues . Ginches 
ttle-valve .. once enceeeess Wide open 


The Winooski's engine gave the following results : 


Revolutions per minute ......... , 12 
Pressure of steam in pounds....... 80 
Vacuum in inches. ...... 0000.0 24 
Cutting of a6... ... see rccsccesces 6-10 of stroke 
Throttio-valv . wide open 
‘ umption of coal about 400 “pounds per hour. 


tainly, from the results above given, the con- 
test as regards maximum power was likely to prove 
a losing one for the A igonqun. 


Do sor Waste your Money buying any of the 

rous worthless articles called Gotp Pens, 

nave flooded the market for the last few 

cs, when at lower prices you can get pens which 

acknowledved to be the Best ix rHE Wor.p. 

id the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 

compels them to attempt Imrrarion, even to 

wement. If vou want the full value of 

mey, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
stainp for circular, 


or inchoss 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Make your own Soap 
WITH B. T. BABBITT'’S 
Pure Concentrated Potash, 
OR READY SOAP MAKER 
Warranted double the etrength of common Potash, and 
superior toe any other sapon fier w ley in the market. Put 
» in cans of 1 pow nd 2 pounds, 3 pounds, 6 pounds, an 
1Y pounds, with fall direct os in English and Ge rman | 
™ mt Hard and Seft Soap. One pound will make 15 
g" of Foft Soap No lime is required 
will a: ad this the cheapest pota«h in market. 
BY BABBI ry, 
G4, 65, 66, 67, 68, 68, TU, T2, and 74 W ashington &t.. N. ¥ 





Consumer 


PA iY AL2U MES. 

For holding 80 pictures, $1 & 0 pictures, $1 25. Sent 
petprid —T to rok every body Send stamp for 
catale wrer v.06. Wi MYES, 15 Broadway, New York. 








Agents. Ageats. Agents. Agents. 
ealable and pr Ofitable article Send 26 cta. for sam- 
ple and circular. .W. COC. WEMY8S, 575 Broadw “y. N.Y 





E. & H. T. ANTHONY & CO., 
Manufacturers of Photographic Materials 


_5OL ‘BRoad wate Y, 
te a TUaRab 


nea MA- 
er EREOt ‘COPES & PTERROSC, PIG Views, 
Amer tnd Fore Cities : sna Pande ap apes, Mecinatinteery 
ete, a Revesving te epes, for public « A ge neh = 


t on, Our Catulogae will be sent to aay uddress ou receipt 
PHOT OGRAPHIC _ALBUMS, 
t ve \uto the Uaited States, 
ture nae vanitts es in gieat variety, rang- 
© $5 each, Our ALBUMB have the 
uperior in beauty and durability to any 
all, FREE, on receipt of price. 
MS MADE TO ORDER. 3 
CARD PHOTOGRAPHS, 
GarC melegur now embe aces over FIVE THOUSAND different 
euljects to w) re continually being made) of Por- 
treita of Emire tc. vin: abo 
! , t.-Colomels, 650 Statesmen, 
900 Brig. Gevereia, 259 Other Ortice rey 1a0 Divines 
275 Colonela 75 Mavy y Oa 6 Au 
Artist 388 * 60 Prominent Wowen, 
R000 ¢ pion of Works of Art 
Including reproductions cf the most celebrated Engrevinga, 
Paintings, State etre, Atacogues sont on receipt of Stam Pp 
Ar order for One Dosen Prercese fro our Catalogue will be 
lied on the receipt of 9189, and sent by mail, raex 
I wraphers end others crderi @ goods C. O. D. will please 
mbt Gwenty-dve pet? cont of tbe amount with thelr order. 
iw The prices and quality « ‘oods canaot fail to eatiafy. 
Sol4tere’ Pocket Albums for 15 Pictures, 75 conte. 
24 Pictures, $3 09, 


New Pate nt 
SSE Saapand( ateh 
"em F ish- hook. 


Takes e ery 


Woe were 






















bat bites. 





Bp. ings oven in his mouth. 
smumptiy. Ag anted. Send ets. for -n~ple 
re ad LOL Ww Y One ap Uiiggs, 08S Lrvadwey, a. d. 
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J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 
100,000 
WATCHES, CHAINS, SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
PENS, BRACBLETS, LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS’ - 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, EPC., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, a Ag Mrnitonnd 
value, and not to be paid for until you know what you are 
to get. Send 2% cents for a Ce: rtificate, which will inform 
you what you can have for $1, and at the same time get 
our Cireular, conteining full list and particulars; also 
terms to Agents, which we want in every Regiment and 
Town in the Country. 


J.H. WINSLOW & CO. 


208 Broadway, New York. 





“Tue Human Face Divixne.”—A new syrtem of Pars- 
1o@nomy. Eyes, Kars, Lips, Mouth, Head, 1 rT, Hands, 
Feet, Skin, with all “ S16N6 oF CuaRacTER,” 


HE PHRENOLOGICAL JOU RNAL, (> 

voted to Prmwotoey, Puysio.oey, Pureno.o 
Puystognomy, Psvono ioey, and to all that relates to ti 
Intellectual, Social, Moral, and Spiritual Nature of Man. 
Amply illustrated. Only $2 a year. 20 cents a number 
Address FOWLER & WELLS, No. 389 roadway, N. Y. 


g*- WHISKERS g 
MUSTACHES 

1 to grow upon the smoothest fece in from three 
to five ‘weeks by using Dr. Sevigne's 


RESTAURQTEUR CAPILLAIRE, 


The most wonde overwin modern science. acting 
upon the Beard and Hair in an almost miraculous man- 
ner. It bas been used by the elite of Paris aud London 
with the most flattering success. 

Names of all purchasers will be registered, and if entire 
satisfaction is not given in every in-tance, tne money will 
be cheerfully refunded. Price by mail, sealed and post- 
paid, $100. Descriptive ci:culars and testimonials mailed 
free. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Cremists, 
Post-Offiee Drawe er Zl, Trey, N. ¥., N. Y., Sole A ger nts for U. 8. 














BR BEAUTY! 


Auburn, Golden, Flaxen, and Silken Curls produced by 
the use of Prof. De Breux's 


FRISER LE CHE 

One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair of either sex into wavy ringlets or heavy 
massive curla, Has been used by the fashionables of Paris 
and London with the most gratifying resulte. Does no 
injury to the hair. Price by mail, sealed and portpaid, 
$100. Descriptive circulars mailed free. Address 

BERGER, SHULTZ & CO., Onesies, 

Post-Office Drawer 21, Troy, N. Y., Sole Agents for U. 8 


Io 








- ‘The Brazilian Hair Curly. 


One application warranted to curl the most straight and 
stubborn hair into wavy ringlets or heavy mazsive curls. 
Sent, post-paid, on receipt of $100. Address 

8. 8. CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 
‘ TEREOSC OPTICON ONS and MAGIC LANTERNS for 
Public Exhibitions, with Photographie Views of all 
pond a places, men, and events, for sale by JAMES W. 
QUEEN & CO., 924 Chestnut Street, Phiiadelphia. 
Price ‘d and illustrated Catalo gues rent gratis. 











Ts’ CURLIQUE. For curling the Hal. 
Price by mail 50 cents Warranted. Address 
P Cc. F. SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 


Shults’ Onguent, warranted to produce a full set 
of Whiskers in six weeks, or money refunded, Sent post- 
paid, for 80 cents, Address ©. F. SHULTS, Troy, mm w. 





Superfluous Hair Removed 

From all parts of the body in fire minutes without in- 
jury to the skin, by “Upuam’s Derr.atory Powper.” 
Mailed to any address for $1 25, by 8. C. UPHAM, 2% 
| Se outh Fighth Street, Philadelphia. 


Freckles, Tan, and Pimples — 

REMOVED AT ONCE BY THE USE OF “UPHAM'S 
FRECKLE, TAN, and PIMPLE BANISHFR.” Mailed 
te any address for 75 cents, by 8. CU. UPHAM, 25 South 
Eighth Street, Philadelphia. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Union troops, should be sent by HARNDEN’S EXPRESS, 
No, 6 Broadway. Sutlere charged low rates. 





$75 Per Month and all expenses paidto Sewing Ma- 
chine Agents. Address D. B. Herrinton & Co. » Detroit, 





~ Agents Wanted. Salary $100 per Month. Ad- 
dress, with stamp, E. E. Lockwood, Detroit, Michigan. 


. 3 
Sl, Whiskers. $j 
For One Dollar I will send, sealed and : 


wtpaid, the “Grecian Compound,” highly perfumed, 
: hich I warrant to force a heavy growth of hair upon the 
smoothest face in 5 weeks, or upon bald heads in 8 weeks, 
without stain or injury totherkin, Entire sati-faction giv- 
en, or money refunded, Descriptive Circulars mailed free. 
Ac idress F. L. Savitz, P. O. Box 216, Lansingburg, N. Y. 





A Watch Free to Every . Agent! 


Evury person can make $10 a day selling our Certifi- 
cates ia the greatest sale of Jewelry in the country— 
$1,000,“ worth of Watches, Jewelry and Silver Ware, 
to be sola « 90 days, at $1 each, by certificates calling 
for each artate; which will be soid—1 for 95 cents: 6 for 
$1; 100 for $12. This is the best chance ever offered the 
public. Send atonce. Address 

J. TOWNSEND & CO., 15 John Street, New York. 

NOLD PE NS. —The be best tP en for the least money is the 

X Johnson Pen—warranted for one year—14 carats fine. 
Also, every variety of Pen-holders on hand. Pens ro- 
pointed on soomys of 50 cts, Pens sent by mail. Send for 
Cirenlar. E. 8 JOHNSON, Manufactory and Office No. 
15 Maiden Lane, New York 


PRINTING-PRESSES FOR SALE. 


One Taylor Double Cylinder, five Rollers, Table Dis- 
tribution, Bed 38x51. 


One Taylor Dram, Four Rollers, Table Distribution, 
1 38x51. 





Cun now fill | 


The above Presses ave in good working order, and are 
offered for-enle in consequence of the increased cirenta- 
tion of Hanpen's Weexty requiring the “Lightning 
= ‘.” Apply HArPrnr & PROTHERS, 

= 2) sear Strvet, New York, 


8 “waren. LO 


European Watches direct from our own manufac- 
tory, Aye ay the most approved styles and ELEGANT FINISH. 
SER VIORABLE, OORREOF, and WARBANTED, at GREATLY BE- 
DUCED PRICES. 

AN gELeGawt Warton, in fine gold-plated doubse cases, 
richly engraved, English full plate jeweled movements, 
adjusted regulator, engraved pallets and balance bridge, 
fine enameled white dial, and fancy hands. Counzgcr 
Torexusren, with key, case, gents’ FINE VesT GUAIN, 
with besatiful GoLD Locket (double hunting case) for two 
likenesses, all complete, sent free by mail for only $10. 

A HANDSOME SILVER WATCH, servicable pattern, in 
heavy double cases; «mall size, same as $10 watch; with 
key, care, chain, gold locket, &c., complete, sent free to 
any part of the country for only $8. 

Fine silver Duptex Watches, $20. Genvrve Amest- 
can Levers, coin silver, only $30. English Levers, $20. 
Silver Lepines, hunting case, $15. Ladice’ fine gold enam- 
eled watches as low as $30. Safe delivery of all goods 
guaranteed. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 102 
Nassau Street, New York. Extablished 1855. 


The Arcana Watch. 


LADIES’ SIZE, $%. GENT'S SIZE, $25. 
Elegant as an 18-carat Gold Watch. First-class Time- 
keepers. Sent by mail, free of charge, on receipt of price. 
A case of six, for $125, will sell for three times their cost. 
GIRARD W. DEVAUGH & C©U., Sole Importers, 
No. 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 


‘ = ‘ ’ 

To Beautify the Complexion 
USE SHULT’S WHITE LIQUID ENAMEL. 
The “Enamel” will remove the worst cases of Tan, 
Freckles, Pimples, Moth Patches, or Sunburn, in from 
four to six days. It whitens the skin permanently, and 
imparts a freshness and transparency to the complexion, 
which is perfectly natural, and without injury to the skin. 
No toilet is complete without it. Price by mail, sealed 

and postpaid, 50 cents Add dress 
. F. SHULTS, 285 River St., t St., Troy, N. ¥. p< 


| EMPLOYMENT — T 


Returned Soldiers and all Others, 
AGENTS WANTED. 
Great Sale of Jewelry and Silverware. 

















The Arrandale Great Gift Appropriation. 


Our Agents are making from Five to Thirty Dollars per 
day, and we still need more. Late invoices from Kurope 
haye ewelled our stock to over One Million Dollars. A 
splendid assortment of Watches, , Ladies’ and Gen- 
tlemens’ Jewelry of all kinds, of the most fashionable pat- 
terns, selling at $1 each, Send 26 cents for a certificate, 
or $1 for five, or $5 for thirty, and you will see what you 
are entitled to; or send a 8 cent stamp for our terms to 
Agents, which are of the most liberal kind. Agents are 
presented with watches free in addition to commission. 
Now is your time! ARRANDALE & CO., 

No. 167 Broadway, New York. 





ASTHMA CURED. 
RELIEF GUARANTEED IN TEN MINUTES, and a 
noe y ag cure effected by the use of *UPHAM’S 
STHMA CURE.” Cases of from ten to t years’ 
standing yield at once to ite infiluenee. Price $2. Sent 
ee ght to Key? address by 8. C. UPHAM, 2 South Eighth 
Street, Pt viladelphia. Circulars sent f free. 


DON’T BE FOOLISH. 


You can make Six Dollars from Fifty Cents. Call and 
examine an invention urgently needed byevery bady. Or 
a sample sent free by mail for 0c. that retails easily for $6, 
by R. L. WOLCOTT, 170 Chatham Square, New York. 
The Improved Elliptic Lock-Stitch 

Sewing and Braiding Machines. 

These CELEBRATED MACHINES we can recommend 
to the public, combining as they do all the IMPRUVE- 
MENTS which EXPERIENCE has proved to be requisite 
in the perfection of Sewing Machines. We invite all in- 
tere: to call and examine THE ELLIPTIC before pur- 
chasing. Salesrooms, 537 Broadway, New York. 

DR. GLOVER’S LEVER “TRUSS re 
tains and cures more ruptures than any 
other. It gives perfect ease and comfort. 
Elastic stockings, belts, bandages, cruich- 

es, &c. No. 11 ANN STREET. Established 30 years. 


Oo YOU WANT LUXURIANT 

WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Onguent will 
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 
est face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 
sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 


“PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT 


FOR RETURNED SOLDIERS, 

And all others who wish to make money easy by acting 
a* agents for the sale of our ENGRAVINGS and STA- 
TIONARY PACKETS. $15 WILL OBTAIN 100 AS8- 
SORTED ENGRAVINGS—including Portraits of Lin- 
coln and leading Generals—THAT WILL REALIZE $50. 
For $17 we will send 100 PRIZE STATIONERY PACK- 
ETS and a SILVER WATCH. Samples of Engravings 
and Packets, with full particulars, sent on receipt of One 
Dollar. Circulars MarLep Fars. We give best chance to 
make mopey, as our long a enables us to suppl 
agents wifh moet salable articles. Addreas HASKINS & 
CO., No. 36 B see kman Str. et, New York. 








Phila. Phots graph and Album | Dey pot. Best and cheapest, 
Send for catalogue. Harbagh Bros.,_ 36 N. 8th St, » Phila, 





Greatest Convenience of the Age. 
ASHLEY'S PATENT SCREW BGG-BEATER, 
The oniy one that can be used in a email vessel, or that 


will beat from one egg to any required number. All oth- 
er beaters must be attached to some plac» to be used; this 
needs only to be held in the hand. Will do the work thor- 
oughly in leas than a minute! Durable, simple, and 
cheap. Warranted to give satisfaction. For sale by all 
house-furnishing and hardware stores. Sample postpaid 
for 50 cts. Circulars free. Agents wanted. K. KE. Asm. EY, 
Sole Manufr., Office 95 Maiden Lane, N.Y. Box 5646 P.O. 


Tus Iupreiar Pomanpe ie warranted to restore gray or 
faded hair to a beautiful brown or black, without dyeng, 
Mailed for $1. Address Blakie & Co., 715 Broadway, N.Y. 














Portable Printing Offices. 


For the Army and Na- 
vy Hospitals, Merchants, 
Drege, and all who 
wish to print neatly, 
cheaply, and expeditious- 
ly. Circular sent. free. 
Sheets of Type, Cute, &e., 
Ten Cents. ApAMs Press 
Compr ary, °6 Ann “treet, 
| New York, 




















EUROPEAN POCKET 
TIMEKEEPER. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
PATENT APPLIED POR, June 29, 1965. 


An exact and meuianee Pocket Tuwexserme for the 


poor man. A decidedly unique and wonderful Noveity. 


of mod- 
érn manufacture. It never can be wrong. It requires 


wO KEY or winding up ; NSVEB BUNS DOWN, and can never 
be too fast or too slow. It isa most remarkable artic!«. 
Just introduced into this eountry from Europe, where it is 
secured by Rovat Lerrens Patent. Price for « single 
one, with plain or fancy white dial, in gold or silver gil 

case, only $1. Sent, postage paid, to amy part of the coun. 
try, on receipt of oy Our article being Lreatsy Pro- 


TROTED from infringement, all persons are cautioned from 
buying or offering for sale any ImrraTion, under no mat- 
ter what ALTERATION oF Name, or they will be liable to 
Five and impaisonment. All orders must be addressed to 
W. DELAMERE & CO., SoLx Pnoraizrons, 
204-206 Broadway, New Tork. 








SAVAGE & CO., 
MANUFACTURERS OF LANTERNS axp BURNERS, 


286 Greenwich Street, New York. 
Fifty varieties of the latest improved Kerosene Oil Lan- 
terns; also Patentees of the CELEBRATED SAVAGE & 
co. No. CHIMNEY BURN Agents wanted imme- 
diately. Send for circular. SAWAGE & C©O., 

_ 286 Greenwich St , New Y ork. 


STATIONERS, — 
And General Dealers send for Great Catalogue of Books, 
I Prints, 4 Albums, &c, HILTON & 0O., 128 Nassau St., N. _ 


PUK, 


DR. STRICKLAND’S PILE REMEDY has cured thon- 
sands of the worst cases of Blind and Bleeding Pile. It 
gives immediate relief and effects a permanent cure. Try 
it directly. It is warranted to cure, 

Por sale by all Druggieis. Fifty Cents per Bottle. 


~~. : 
+ 
OU & ILLS’ 
7 
Dre. STRICKLAND’S MELLIFLUOUS COUGH BAL- 
SAM is warranted to cure Coughs, Colds, Toarseenes, 
Asthma, Whooping-Cough, Sore Throat, Consumption, 


and all affections of the Throat and Lungs. 
For sale by Droggists. Fifty Cente per Bottle. 


3 A DAY. AGENTS WANTED to sel! « new 




















and wonderful SEWING MACHINE, the only 
cheap one licensed. Address 
SHAW & CLARK, Biddeford, Maine. 
Gg aOar, A “MONTH. AGENTS WANTED for siz 
entirely new articles, just out. Address 
0. T. GAREY, City Building, Biddeford, Maine. 
25 ets. ; 50 Photographs of Statesmen and Gener- 
als for 25 cta,; 50 } *hotographe of Rebel Officers for 25 ete. ¢ 
100 Photographs of Female Beauties for 26 cts.; 100 Ax +. 


100 Photographs of U nion Generals sent portpaid for 
ors for 25 ote. Address C. SEYMOUR, Holland, N. Y. 








Was the only “Preparation for Food 
from Indian Corn” 


That received a medal and honorable mention fror 
Royal Commissioners at the great ye Exhibi- 
tion, London, 1862. Makes Puddings, Cakes, Custards, 
Blane Mange, é&c., without isinglass, at few or no e 
2 is also Li for thickeni sweet sauces, gravies 
for fich and meat, soups, &e. For ice-cream nothing «rs 
with it. Put up in one-pound packages, wu der 
the trade-mark “ Maizena,” with directions fur use. A 
most delicious article of food for children and invalid. of 
all ages. For sale by Grocers and Druggists every wh: re 
Wholesale Depot, 166 Fulton Street, New York. 
WM. DURYE A, General Agent 


8 CHANCES FOR $1.00. 


Largest Jewclry sale in the world. 20 chances for $2 
Singie certificates, 20c. Thousands made happy daily. 
STEPHENS & CO., 24 Ann Street, New York. 


AMERICAN POCKET 


TIME-KEEPER. 


ONE DOLLAR EACH. 

The most novel and useful invention of the Con- 
structed on the most approved scientific principles, and 
warranted te denote solar time with greater accuracy thar 
the most expensive gold or silver repeater, while the low 
price at i + it is sold places it within the reach of every 
ope. It is emphatically rue timepiece for the million 
and warranted perfectly accurate; can nev- 

order, No one should be without it. Price, 
ab pet men pap ht Ph _o Sent 
bed a agret Me de aed A a 
sole property of the American Man- 
ufacturing Compan ray and all parties are cautioned against 
sale any ImrTaTion, under no mat- 
ter what ALTERATION OF Name Address AMERICAN 
MANUFACTURING COMPANY, West Troy, N. ¥. 




















SerremBeR 80, 1865.] 


CONSTITUTION 
LIFE SYRUP, 


COMPOSED OF 


IODIDE POTASSIUM, 


WITH THE COMPOUND CONCENTRATED FLUID 
EXTRACT OF VALJABLE MEDICINAL 
ROOTS AND HERBS. 





PREPARED BY 


WILLIAM HB. GREGG, MD. 


Graduate of the College of Physicians and 
Surgeons, New York, formerly Assistant 
Physician in the Blackwell's Island 
Hospitals, late Medical Inspector 
of the New York State Vol- 
unteer Depots, under 
Governor Edwin D. 

Morgan. 


Constitution Life Syrup 


HAS PRODUCED A REVOLUTION LN MEDICINE, 








What may seem almost incredible is that many diseases 
hitherte considered hopelessly incurable are freyuently 
cured in a few days or weeks; and we cheerfully invite the 
investigations of the liberal-minded and scientific to cures 
which have no parallel at the present day. 

During the past five ;ears we have contended with ob- 
stacles, apd overcome opposition, as herculean as were ever 
encounti by any reformers. 


RAPIDITY OF CURE. 

Some say, * Your cures are too quick," while others doubt 
their permanence, and think that diseases can only be 
cured by the “slow, reeuperative process of Nature." 

This ia our reply: Im health the body, like a weil-bal- 
anced scale, is in a state of Equilibriam. But when, from 
any cause, down goes one side of the scale, we have the ef- 
fects of disease, What is requisite is to restore the nor- 
mai balance of the scale. 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 
I+ a positive and specific remedy for all diseases originating 
f an IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD, and for all 
(hereditary) Digzases transmitted from PaRent TO CHLLp. 
PARALYSIS. 

It is co universally admitted that CovetrTtcrion Lirz 
Syerp is the only effective means of restoration in the va- 
cious forms of Paralysis, that we need not reiterate that it 
is emphatically the Great Life-giving Power. 

DYSPEPSIA. 

NDIGESTION, WEIGHT AT STOMACH, FLATULENCE, LIVER 
COMPLAINT, WANT OF APPETITE, BAD UBEATM, 
CONSTIPATION, BILIOUSGNEMS. 
SCROFULA. 

STRUMA, KING'S EVIL, GLANDULAR SWELLINGS, ERYSIPELAS, 

ULOEKATION, 6ALT BHEUM. 

This taint (@emeMiTARY and acquiRED), filling life with 

autold misery, is, by all usual taedical remedies, incurable. 
RHEU MATISM. 
ARTHRITIS), LUMBAGO, NEURALGIA, BOLATICA, GOUT, 





TIO DOLOUREACUK. 
If there is any divease in which the ConstrTrution Lirz 
Synur ie a sovereign, it ie in Kneumatiem and ite kindred 


«ffections. The most intense pains are almost instantly 
tlivvinted—enormous ewellings are reduced. Cases, chron- 
c or vicarious, of twenty or thirty years’ standing, have 
been cured by ua. 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 


Purges the system entirely from all the evil effects of 
Mraccry, removing the Kad Breath, and curing the Weak 
Joints and Kheumacic Pains which the use of Calomel is 
ture to produce. It hardens Spoogy Gums, and secures the 
Teeth as firmdyas ever. 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 
Lradicates, root and branch, all Eruptive Diseases of the 
Skin, like 
ULCERS, PIMPLEs, BLOTCHES, 

And all other difficulties of this kind, which so much dis- 
bgure the outward appearance of both males and femal s, 

ven making them e diagusting ol ject to themselves aud 
their friends. 


For all Forms of Ulcerative Diseases, 
Either of the Nose, Throat, Tongue, Spine, Forehead, or 
Scalp, po remedy hae ever proved iis equal. 

Moth Patches upon the female face, ‘epending upon a 
diveosed action of the Liver, are very unpiverant to the 
Young wite and wother. A few bottl.s of ConsriroTion 
Livy Syeup will correct the secretion, and remuve the de- 
Perit, which i+ direetly under the skin. 

Direases of the Liv 7, giving rive to Languor, Dizziness, 
Inc igestion, Weak Stomach, or an uicerated of cancerous 
condition of thet organ, accompanie! with baraing or oth- 
er uupleasant eymptome, will be relieved by the uce of 


Constitution Life Syrup. 


As a General B!ood-Purifying Agent, the Lrg Syvavpr 
stands unrivaled by any preparation iu the world. 


THE RICH AND POOR 
Are liable to the same diseases. Nature and Science have 
made the Consrmrution Lire Sravur 
for the benefi; of all. 


PURE BLOOD 
Produces healthy men and women; “nd if the constitution 
is neglected in youth, disease and earl, death is the result 
Do nut delay when the means are so near at hand, and 
within the reach of all. 





Ae 


CONSTITUTION LIFE SYRUP 


IS THE POOR MAN'S FRIEND, AND THE RICH 
MAN'S BLESSING. 


Buy it, Take it, and be Cured. 
WILLIAM H. GREGG, MD., 


Sole Proprietor, 
NEW YORK. 


PRICE $1 PER BOTTLE. SIX BOTTLES FOR $5. 
tH” Sent by Express to all parts of the Country. a9 


MORGAN & ALLEN, 
WHOLESALE DRUGGISTS, AGENTS, 


No. 46 Cliff Street, New York. 


BOLD WHOLESALE BY 
JOHNSON, HOLLOWAY & COWDEN, Philadelphia, Pa. 
GEORGE C. GOODWIN & CO., Boston, Mase. 
FULLER, FINCH & FULLER, Chicago, Ill. 
JOHN D, PARK, Cincinnati, Ohio, 
OvLLINS BROTHERS, St, Louis, 








HARPER'S 


WEEKLY. 














FURNITURE! 





FURNITURE! 


Wholesale and Retail. 


DLGRA AF 


& TAYLOR. 


87 and 89 Bowery, and 65 Christy St., 


Have the best assorted Stock of 


‘arlor, Dining-Room, and Bed-Room 


Furniture, Spring Beds, and Bedding, in the Union. 
Our Facilities Jor manufacturing at Low Prices defy Competition. 


~ ‘Metropolitan Enterprise. 


GREAT GIFT SALE 


or THE 
NEW YORK AND PROVIDENCE 
Jewelers’ Association. 
CO ssdutinicatonnnntinartiasts 81,000,000. 
Depot, 558 Broadway. 


An immense «tock of Pianos, Watches, Jewelry, and 
Fancy Goods, all to be sold for ONE DOLLAK each, with- 
out regard to value, and not to be paid for till you see 
what you will receive. 

CERTIFICATES, naming each article and its value, 
are placed in sealed envelopes and well mixed. One of 
there envelopes will be sent by mail to any adress on re- | 
ceipt of 25 cents; five for $1; eleven for $2; thirty for 
$5; Sixty-five for $10; and one handred for $15, 

Ua receipt of the Certificate you will see what you are 
going to have, and then it is at your option to pay the 

dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers may thus 
obtain a Gold Watch, Diamond Ring, Piano, Sewing Ma- 
chine, or any Set of Jewelry on our list, for $1; and in no 
care can they get less than One Dollar's worth, a» there 
are no blanks. Address 
C. M. DUNN & CO., 558 Broadway, New York 


Brandreth’s Pilis 


Not only cleanse the blood from impurities, but they* 
make it rich in those great qualities upon which ite healt! 
and strength to resist disease depend. Where | 
has laid bare ligament and bone, and when no means 

| 
i 
| 











ulceration 


seemed likely to eave life, patients have, by Brandreth's 
Pille, been restored to good health, as tens 
willingly testify. 


of thousands 


BRANDRETH'S 





PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchase none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See | 


upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters 
For sale yas Padanael all sana table dealers in medicines. 








“MINING WORKS 
POR SALE BY 
D. VAN NOSTRAND, 
PUBLISHER AND IMPORTER, 
192 Broadway, New York. 


Kiistel’s Processes of Gold and Silver Extraction. 1 

vol, 8vo, illustrated . teseeeene $8 00 
Ward's Mines of Mexico. 2 Vols. , Svo. 
Stewart's Mineral Kesources of the I’acific States... 25 


M‘Cormick’s Arizona ..... ° ya) 
Ho-kold’s Mine and Land | Surveying, Greenweli’s Mine 

Engineering, with many other rare and valuable works. 
*,* Send for circulars. 


GREENBACKS ars Goop--ROBAC KS ane ‘Ber: ER. 








The best tovie and 
botties sold monthly. 


ague preventive in the world, { | 

“od by dealers every where. | 
mas Barnes & Co, Wholesale Agents, New York. C. | 
Roback, Proprietor, Cincinnati | 
ERSONS who have become deb ilitated from loss of ap- 
p tite should not despair, as the great Indian Rem 
KED JACKET BITTERS, will invigorate the sys- 

, tone the stomach, and make a life of misery one of 
alth and strength. | 


ey, 
ta 
h 





iANO ARRANGEMENT of “HOME ECHOES | 
P WALTZEUS,” founded on “ Tenting To- Night,” 
“ Parting Kies at the Door.” and other popular song: 
Played with unvarying eveeees in New York and Wash- | 
ington. Males 6 for Gc. W.O. FIS KE, Syracuse, XM. Y. 





A New and Useful Invention. | 


A Kerosene il Barner that gives a brilliant | ght, with- 
out emoke or odor, and without useing a chimney. Send | 
50 centa, and get «ample by return mail, end try it. Ad- | 
Greve New YURK LAMP ©O., 259 Pearl Bereet, K. Y. 


RESTORE YOUR SIGHT. 


Ww ANTED—AGE NTS—in every city and county in 
the United States, oN eye x the moet remark- 
ble works of art ever published,” viz., Medallion Allegor- 
ical Portrait of Annauam | mn any les ted by writing 
fac-imile draught of the EMANCIPATION PROCLAMATIONS, 
through which, as through a gauze curtain, the reader per 
celves “a most etriking and perfect likeness”—the light 
and heavy shadings of the letters forming the Medallion 
lines of the lortr Tait—surrounding which are sugvestive 
sketches. 

Also, Portrait of WasnHixeTon, effected in same manner 
by fac-simile draught of DecuaraTion oF LyorrenDexce 
“The peculiar yet perfect manner in which they are 
brought forth make them at once ol jects of admiration.” 
They are now engraved fac-simile frum the original writ- 
ing and pen-drawing 

The highe-t testimonials ever awarded any engravings 
have been received from the President, 


(rene is Seott, 
Grant, Butler, and the first men of our coun Over 
24,000 Copies WERE SOLD py AGENTS LW JULY ann Av. 


Gust. Parties applying for an agency will «pecify the 
County wanted. 
Send stamp for Circulars, with terms to Agents, 
can clear $3) 00 a day, if energetic Address 
ART PUBLISHING ASSOCIATION, 
Box 2625, Philadelphia, Pa 


GAS SUPERSEDED! 
PETROLEUM POPULARIZED BY THE USE OF 
aaa Te ag on meee ONDA}. 


who 


IVES 





, trimmed, and lighted without removing 


It cam be fille 





the Shade or Chimney (jreat saving of as well as 
i. We invite the attention of the T nde generally to a 
lurwe assortment of Ch ‘ and Hanging L . 
Bracket and Table Lamps; Ives’s Patent Attach 
ment, which consists ved Shade, Chimney 
nd Burner, con: enient 1, and made ap ‘ 
to any common Table Lamps and (Chandeliers already ir 
se, thus giving to them the advantages of lighting, fill 
ing, &c., without removing the shade or chir It 
can also be attached to all kinds of Gas Fixtures, in place 
of the common burner 

Descriptive (irculare, with illustrations, prices, &c.. 


Hiapplicants. Lamps 
of price from piaces wher 
LIBERAL TERMS 
Juve ives & Uo, 


hipped, freight paid 
they are not for « 

TO DEALERS 

18 Beekman Street, New York 


m re- 





PLORENCE SEWING MACHINES. 
THE BEST IN THE WORLD. 
They have the Reversible Feed Motion 
They have a perfect self-adjusting Shuttle Tension 
They make four separate and distinet stitches on one 
and the same machine. 
They have many advantages over all others. 
FLORENCE SEWING MACHINE COMPANY, 
505 Broadway, New York 


“MUJAVIRO 
THE MOST DELICIONA 


OF Ati: 








SOLD EVERY:-WHERE 


sd (Look Here, Boys! 


My Golden Compound will foree the beard to grow on 


the «moothest face in Zidaysa Satisfaction given, or mon- 
ey refunded. Price 50 cts., or 8 packages for $1, by mail 
Address M. A. JAGGELRES, Calhoun, Ilinols 





$10 PER DAY MADE 


Selling an article that every body will buy 
entirely bew 
& OV., 
on receipt of $1. 


Something 
Vall on or address, with stamp, HOPKINS 





DR. J. STEPHENS & CO.’S PATENT te 
CORNEA RESTORERS, or RESTORERS OF THE EYESIGHT. 
They will Restore Impaired Sight, and Preserve it to the latest Period of Life. 
; SPECTACLES RENDERED USELESS. 


The most eminent Physicians, Oenlista, Divines. and the most prominent men of cur country, recommend the ne 


of the CORNEA RESTORERS for Preahyopia, or Far 
from old age; Dimneas af Vision, or Blurring; 
tery Eves; Prin in the Eyeball: Amvrosia, or Obscurity 


or 


Overnrorked Fires; 


Long-Sightedneas, or every person who wears epe tecios 
Asthenopia, or Weak Eyes; Eqrp! ora. or W 


of Vision; Photophobia, or Intolerance of Sioht ; Week 


nean of the Retina and Optic Nerve: Myodesopia, or Specks or Moving Rodica before the Byes; Oplithalméia, or 1 
flammation of the Eye and Eyelids; Cataract Eyes; Hemiopia, or Partial Blindness; Sinking of the Evel 


Sirvbiamus, or Squintina, &e. 


They cari be used by any one with a certainty of success, and without the least fear of injury to the Eye. 


than 5990 certifientes of cures are exhibited at our office. 
the directions inclosed in each box, or the money will be re 
DR. J. STEPHENS & CO., 


Oovunrers, No. 74 John Street, 


Cure guaranteed in every case when applied AcCOr 


funded. Write for a Circwlar—sent gratis Addre 


New York. (P. 1). Box ' 


P.S.—De J. STEPHENS & CO. have invented and patented « MYOPIA, or CORNEA FLATTENLAK, for the 
cure of Near-Sightedness, whieh has proved a great success. Write for a Circular. 


74 Bleecker Street, New York. Sample sent free | 
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IMPROVED 
$5 SEWING @& 
MACHINE. “ 
The Embodiment of Practical Utility 
and Extreme Simplicity. 


May 13, 186): Srmpror 
The celebrated FAMILY GEM &! 
»& mort wonderful sad eis 
Novelty, is worsens i perati 
DLE, sews Wiih DOUBLE or arNGI® 
Bing-stitch mer: perfect and 
sordinary rapidity wn « 
SHIPR. TOOK, KUN UP eeeawrum, dx 
or change of is NOY LIARLE 16 GET uF 

or ounmn, end will net « Lorperie 
POCKET MACHINE, but works on a 
pass fhromgn it 

*Por the dressmaker it is tr valuable; for t 
hold it eupplics a vacant place 0 , 

{ Uses a Common needie, 
easily understood that a chiid can tee i" / 

“ With single or double thread, i wik y yet 
idly, with a common needle, 
actly like hand-cewing.””— 

All persons who buy or 
grnuine Machine will be provecuted for infringemer 1 - 
the patents. Single machir emt to any rt of 
country per express, pecked tn box, with printed 
tions, on receipt of the price, $5. Acrnt ant ‘ 
where. Circular, containing liberal lnducementa, ser 

All orders must be addreseed to the 

FAMILY GEM SEW! MACHINE COMPA 

Office 102 Nasenu Street, New York 
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TERMS 
One Copy for One Year . , 
One Copy fur Three Months i ¢° 
And an Frtra Copy will be «a 
of Five “vnscermmrns, at $4 00 on ‘ 
$2000. Payment invoria in @ * 
Tue Bourn Vouumurs of Hlacre $ 
ewnmencement will be sent t y pert a fs 
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POOR “MRS. GRUNDY!” 
Powtcrman (fo Mrs. Grunpy). ‘‘ Well, Old Woman, what’s the matter with you?” 
Mrs. Gronpy. “Oh, Sir! I've been dreadfully deceived. My name is Mrs. Gruxpy. Those 
young fellows running down the street there decoyed me from my home to 132 Nassau Street. 


They said they wanted 


to know what I had to say; so I told them all I knew—which was 


precious little—-and—and—now that I can say no more, they say it don't pay, and they put 


me out of doors.’ 


N. B.—The poor old lady is since dead of a new disease called ‘undeveloped humor.” 





Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 
AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
Wo. 4 Broad Street, 


(Two Doors from Wall,) 


New Work. 


Collections made, with quick returns. 

Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks. 
Bonds and Gold will receive our PERSONAL attention. 


ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. my 


FISK & HATCH, 
Bankors and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 

No. 5 Nassau Street, New York. 


(Continevtal Benk Bviiding, near Wall Street.) 











LAWRENCE, BALDWIN & CO., 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York, 


BANKERS AND BROKERS, AND DEALERS IN 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 





De Wirt C. Lawgenon. 
Simeon BaLpwin, Ja. 


Cyrus J. Lawnenor. 
Ww. A Hatstep. 


Ladies and Gentlemen 


Residing out of the City should send for our 


Measuring Card, 
And take their own measure, and we will send them a 
PERFECT FIT. 
EB. A. BROOKS’S 


BOOT AND SHOE EMPORIUM, 
Wo. 575 Broadway, New York. 
Boot, Shoes, Gaiters, and Slippers, of every description, 
for ladies, gents, boys, misses, and children. 
N. B.—LARGEST ASSORTMENT IN THE CITY. 


DONT DYE THE HAIR. 


BOSWELL & WARNER'S COLORIFIC colors beauti- 
fully and natural. One application, no wash, no trouble. 
Large bottles, $1. Tryit. Manufactory 9 Dey St., N. Y. 











POLLAE 
schaum Manufacturers,692 Broadway, 
near 4th St., N. Y., wholesale and re- 
tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 
ere cut te order and repaired. All 
goods warranted genuine. Send stamp 
for Circular. Pipes $6 to $50 each. 


SON Meer- 








Goes 


Without Spectacles, Doctor, or Medicine, Pamphiet 
mailed, free, on receipt of ten cents. Address 
E. B. FOOTE. M D., 1/30 Broadway, New York. 


PARLOR ORGANS. 


Church Organ, Harmoniwmes, School ns, and Me. 
lodeons. We have just completed improvements which ren- 
der cur instrmente far superior to any manufactured. The 
Parlor Organ, with new eombination swell, no person 
ebould be without. Send for illustrated catalogue. 

CARHART, NEEDHAM & CO., 9T Bast 23d 8t., N. Y. 

STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF THE WAR, 
Obtained at great Pzpense, and forming a complete Pho- 
tographic History of the Great Contest. 

Bull Run, Dutch Gap, Strawberry Plain, 

Yorkwwa, Pontoon Trains, Deep Bottom, 

Gettysburg, HanoverJanction, Belle Plain, 











Fair Oaks, Lookont Mount’n, Monitors, 

Savage Station, Chickabominy, Chattanooga, 

Fredericksburg, City Peint, Fort Morgan, 

Fairfax, Nashville, Atlanta, 

Richmond, Charleston, Mobile, 

Peterc burg, &e., de. &e., &e. 
&eo., &e 


Every body is intereste:| in these memorable scenes. Just 
published by H, T. ANTHONY & CoO., 
501 Broadway, New York. 
Catalogue sent on receipt cf etamp 


SMOLANDER’S 
COMPOUND FLUID EXTRACT OF 


BUCEO, 


Cares diseases of the Stomacn and Krpners, Raruma- 
tux, Dnorsr, &e. Price Ove Dowex Sold by D. 
Barsrs & Co. and F.C. Weirs & Co.. New York. Bur- 
Lricu & Roeras, Breeton, Meac. General Agents. 


THE NATIONAL PARK BANK 
OF NEW YORK. 
CA PITAL. . - $2,000,000, ay see 
we 


Kew Your, 














Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 


ARE 
EIPTS 


Containing many Secrets and much valuable informa- 
tion never before made public, including over 100 Receipts 
now in exclusive use by the celebrated Metropolitan Hotel 
of this city. Price 20cts., mailed, postage free. Address 
HUTCHINSON & ©O., Publishers, 569 Broadway, N. Y. 
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‘UNION ADAMS, 
HOSIER, GLOVER, 


) | SHIRT MAKER, 


No. 637 BROADWAY, 
NEW YORK CITY. 


HALLS 
Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer 


Has proved itself to be the most perfect preparation for 
the hair ever offered to the public. 





| 
It is a vegetable compound, and contains no injurious 


yperties whatever. 
It WILL RESTORE GRAY HAIR fo rvs ORIGINAL 
COLOR. 
It will keep the Hair from falling out. 
I: cleanses the scalp, avd makes the hair soft, lustrous, 
and silken. 
It is a splendid hair dressing. 
Nop person, old or young, should fail to use it. 
IT IS RECOMMENDED AND USED BY THE FIRST 
MEDICAL AUTHORITY. 
$2 Ask for Hall's Vegetable Sicilian Hair Renewer, 
and take no other. RK. P. HALL & OO., 
Nashua, N. H., Proprietors. 
For sale by all druggists. 
DEMAS BARNES & CO., Wholesale Agents. 


WARD & CO. 


Bankers, No. 54 Wall St., New York, 


Government Agents 
For the Sale of the 


U. 8. 7-30 


STOCKS, BONDS, AND GOLD 
Bovecut AND SOLD On CoMMIssION. 








WM. M. WELLING, 
IMPORTER axp MANUFACTURE oF IVORY ann 
PEARL SLEEVE BUTTONS, JEWELRY, &. 
571 Broadway, New York, 


Sign of the Goluen klephant. 


RELIEF FOR DYSPEPTICS. 


Hot Bread, Corn Bread, Tea-Biscuit, Pie-Crust, eaten 
with impunity, and no fear of the generally oppressive 
feelings produced by eating the above luxuries, if made 
with Pionzer Yeast Powper. Sold by grocers generally, 
and manufactured by Taylor & Young, 156 Front St., N. Y. 


CHINA AND GLASSWARE. 


DAVIS CCULAMORE & CO., 
479 Broadway, New York, 
Four Doors below Broome Street, 
Are now opening new and beautiful goods. 


520 ssteth $20 


Containing a Rare and Wonderful Cumbination of Me- 
chanical Effects, a beautiful and correct working Tuxn- 
MOMETER, an accurately adjusted Mariner's Compass in 
miniature, sunk in Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi- 
cating day of month, week, etc., rendering this Watch a 
perfect Storm, Heat, and Tose InpicaTor, and of great 
value to travelers, farmers, and others desirous of a perfect 
Regulator. This valuable Watch is encased in /inely 
Finished Dovate Huntine, Magic Spring 19 Line Cxses 
(the outer cases being of fine 18-Carat Gold, inner cases of 
Solid Gold Composite), richly engraved, with Panel for 
Name, Genuine English Improved Jeweled Action, M. J. 
Tobias movements, |’olished Cap. Self-acting polished steel 
Click, Equal Balance, Independent Actions, and is an Wz- 
act Imitation of a $200 watch, used by the Roya Enoin- 
gers and Oficers of the Bririsu Anmy. Price per single 
one, all complete, with Case, Key, &c., sent anywhere by 
mail, $20. CATELY BROTHERS, Sole Importers, 102 
Naseau St., New York. Lstablished 1855. 


Dispense with the Laundry. 


Patent Self-fastening Stecl Collars, 75 cents each; the 
American do., 50 cents; Steel Bosoms, 75 cents; Steel 
Wrists, 75 cents. Samplrs mailed free on receipt of price 
by OTTO ERNST, Pate 4ee, 62 Bowery, New York. 

















THE BOWEN 
Magnitying swail objects 500 times. MAILED FREE ev- 
erywhere for §0 Czuvts, on Taree ror $3 OO, 
Afidress F. C. BOWEN, Box 220, Boston, Masa. 


THE WEBER PIANO 


Is considered by the leading Musicians, by the Nation- 
al Piano-Forte Association, the Conservatory of Music, 
and other Musicai Schools, the 

Best Piano-Forte 
because of their GREAT POWER, BWEETNESS AND BR.LLIAN- 
CY OF TONE, PERFECT RQUALITY, ELASTIC TOUCH, AND DU- 
RABLLITY. 


Wareroom, 429 Broome St, New York. 











natural one. 





A REMAREABLE INVENTION IN 


ARTIFICIAL LEGS, 


By DOUGLAS BLY, M.D. 


AN ANATOMICAL LEG, with lateral motion of the ankle like the 
The ankle-joint is formed by a ball (8) of potished glass, ply- 
ing in a socket of vuleanized India-rabber, which is the first joint ever in- 
vented which never requires oiling. This ankle-joint accomplishes the great 
object which all Artificial Leg-Makers have hitherto sought for in vain, 
viz.: If ADMITS OF MOTION IN ALL DIRECTIONS, LIKE THE NATURAL ANKLE- 
Jount, and thereby allows the aRTrrioiaL PooT to accommodate itself to the 
varied inequalities of the surface, THE SAME AS THE NATURAL FOOT. 


Soldiers Furnished by the U. S. Government 
Legs and the most approved Arms, by addressing DOUGLAS BLY, M.D., 
U. & Commissioner, at either one of the following offices: New York, 658 
Broadway ; Washington, D. C., 234 Pennsylvania Ave. ; Rochester, N. Y.; 
Chicago, 1.; Cincinnati, Ohio; St.Louis, Mo.; Nashville and Memphis, 
Tenn. Citizens furnished on private account. {(g* Send for a Cireular 


with these 








Unsettled Claims of Officers and Soldiers, 


Of every nature, should be presented at 


once at the United States Army Agency, 


No. 64 Bleecker Street, New York. Back monthly pay, unpaid bounties, clothing ac- 
counts, &c. Applications by mail should be atcompatiled by the soldier’s discharge, and a full 


statement in writing of what is still claimed. 
soldiers, for pay, bounty, and pension. 


Special attention paid to all claims of deceased 





VINELAND LANDS. 


To ail Wanting Farms. 
Large and thriving settlement, mild and heatttifrl climate, 80 miles south of Philadelphia by rsfiroad. Rich soll, 
producing large crops, which can now be seen growing. ‘Ten, twenty, and fifty ncre tracts, at from $5 to $35 per 
acre, payable within four years, Good business openings for manufactories an‘ others. Churches. schools, and god so- 


ciety. It is now the most improving place Mast or We-t. 
the place is Inid out is unsurpassed. Letters answered 


Hundreds ore settling and building, The beaa*y with which 
Papers giving full information will be cent free. Address 


CHAS. K. LANDIS, Vin land Post-Offiee, Landis Township, New Jersey. 
Prom Report of Solon Robinson, Agricultural Editor of the Tribune: ** It is one of the mont extensive fertile 
portion ret amitztte comitnion fur plereant farmengy that 


me 





1865. Genin’s 1865. 
Grand Fall Opening. 
Gentlemen's, ladies’, misses’, boys’ and ’ 

and Cope, ladies’ and children's furs, o_o 

tion curopean and American styles opened this , 

GENIN, No. 513 nw dd 


—. 


DEMULCENT 


HONEY, GLYCERINE AND a 


SOAFrS, 
J. C. HULL’S SON 


82 PARK ROW, NEW-YORs, 
Manufacturer of 100 different styles of Soaps, 


ip’e Th 
ARTHUR'S HOME MAGAZINE. 
It is with pleasure that we are able to announce a much 
larger circulation for the “HOME MAGAZINE” during 
the present year than it has ever before attained. 
During the next year we shal! bring into ite pages a still 
more vigorous literary life—a higher « xcellence—a broad- 
er spirit, and a more earnest advocacy of all things pure 
and noble. The terms will remain the same, but from 
eight to sixteen pages of ra™ifing will be added, and the 
quality of the paper improved, so as to place our magazine 
tu all respee’s umong the leading periodicals of the day. 
Teams: $2 50 a year; 3 copies for $6; 5 copies, and one 
to getter-up of club, $10. Single Numbers for sale by 
News-Agents throuchout the United States. Two Vol- 

umes a year, beginning in January and July. Address 

T. 8. ARTHUR & CO., 
323 Walnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Dr. JAMES R. CHILTON, 


The great chemist, says of TARRANT'S EPFERVEs. 
CENT SELTZER APERLIENT, “ I know its composition, 
and have no doubt that it wil) prove most beneficial in 
those complaints for which it is recommended, For sule 
by all dr. ggi-ts. 














SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND PERFUMERS. 





~ Agents Wanted Every Where. 
RETURNED SOLDIERS, 


And every body with a small capital, ean mak» $20 per 
day selling our great, new, and wonderful extra large size, 
fine quality stationery packages. very doliar inveed 
more than doubled. Splendid gold and silver watch. s pre- 
sented free to all who act as our acenia, Smart men want- 
ed in every village and town to e-tablish agencies. Coun- 
ty rights free, «ales immense, demand increasing. Ev 
body buys them. Send for our new circulars, contain 
extra premium inducement-, tree. 

W. D. GILBERT & UO., Sr aTIowras, 
102 Nassau Street, New York. 


$20. 6.& S. CRYSTAL D.P. $20. 


A year can be realized gilding and put- 


ting up the Urpetal Door Plate. Agents 
wanted, Stock, Toole, and In«tructions 
cost $20 L.L TODD & O0., 


39 Nassan Street, New York. 

SEND FOR A CIRCULAR. 

}OtLLoway's OINTMENT. -ore Leva, Wounds, 
t 


leers, &e., can be cured. The rational treatm nt. as 
indicated by Nature, is to reduce the ‘ocal inflammation, 
soothe the neighboring nerves, cool the heated blood, and 
render the wate y ichorons discharge consistent and 
healthy. Happily, lollowsay’s (intment accomplishes 
these ends with unfailing certainty. 


| PATENT REVERSIBLE 


PAPER COLLAR 











The Cheapest Collar Ever Invented, 
Showing the embossed or printed stitc!: equally well on 
both sides, Made in white, fancy and printed stitch. 


SNOw’s PATENT 





Is made of the b st Spring Steel \\ ire, and is just the 
thing to wear with Paper Collars, being far superior to 
elastic cord for holding ‘ Butterflies,’ + Uniques,’ * Bows,’ 
&c., in piace on the shirt button. 


PATENT EXPANDED 
STAR COLLAR 


This Collar, nee speee for the cravat, excels all 
others by its superior shape and we'ght, and the exquisite 
finish and whiteness of the paper. 
MARCH BROS., PIERCE & CO., AcEwTs, 
Winthrop ~ quare, Hoston 
Dealers can be supplied with the above ‘ollars and 

Searf Supporters at the lowest Boston prices, by— 
Bowen Brorners ..... Chicago, Mlinois. 

J. Lowman & bro. ...Cincinnati, Ohio. 
Maver & Hapton.....Cleveland, (hic. 
Camuniper & Oo...... Louisville, Keotucky. 

265 Vroadway, New York. 
Ww. A. *wernonst....7 Bank St., Philadelphia, Ps. 
A. Bunwnau & Uo .... Detroit, Michigan. 

COMPLETE OUTFITS 
Of Too's and S ock for persons wivhing to commence 
THE STENCIL NAME PLATE BUSINESS. 
Address M. J. Mrroatr & Son, 101 Un on St., Boston. 











Ts imp rtel from Eperney, the princinal commercial 
city of the Champ: ‘ne district in Frenee, Fv ory care 
has been token to produee a wine -nperior ‘o any h rete- 
fore sold ‘n the United State; and connal eeurs acknew - 


ot Sa | en a SS IP a 




















